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Have you heard about the time God went into the 
donkey business? That’s how far He went to get hold of Saul. 


John Hercus tells the story. Cover by Mort Lowenstein 





BY JOHN HERCUS 


How Far 
Will God Go? 


‘Te ANCIENT GREEKS got rid of God by putting 
Him on Mount Olympus. They themselves lived in 
happy detachment on Evil Material Earth. 

Men and women get rid of God in 1958 by stash- 
ing Him away under Gothic arches and ecclesias- 
tical robes. They then pursue their way unencum- 
bered (so they think) by His Presence. 

Christians disagree with both these procedures, 
having seen how deeply God is concerned with men 
and their affairs. God’s concern, in fact, is so real 
that He became man—“The Word became flesh” — 
in order to assume completely His responsibility 
and authority as Maker. 

It cost God His life to do this. But it is so ex- 
tremely important that He tells us He has kept in 
His exclusive ownership “every single thing that 
exists, visible and invisible.” Man and man’s affairs 
fall into this ownership, and God mixes in with men 
all along the way in order to carry out His Eternal 
Plan. 

As far as you and J are concerned, this Plan may 
be described as God’s requirement that we make up 
our minds whether or not we will give Him that 
willing obedience which the Bible calls faith. 

But how far will God go in His concern for men? 

Some people are spiritually minded. They’re con- 
structed emotionally and environmentally with ready 
capacity to appreciate the creature-Creator relation- 
ship. They can decide in very ordinary ways as to 
whether they will obey or rebel. Many others have 
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little such capacity. Are the former more favorably 
placed? Does God have pets? Are these the ones 
He reveals Himself to? Are the others just unlucky, 
never really having a chance to make a fair deci- 
sion? 

I’m going to take you back to one of the text- 
book cases, one of the lives God has written up in 
full clinical detail, a life story that shows just how 
carefully and fairly He works on men. 

In studying this case history we'll find answers 
to a lot of other questions which are often baffling. 
The tale is fascinating. It’s a story of adventure 
and danger and war and surprise. It’s not at all 
the simple story about a You or a Me, not the me- 
dian or mode or mean, but a case from the far end 
of the distribution curve, the case of a man who 
would seem to be impossible to approach with spir- 
itual and religious claims. It will take us back 3000 
years, and it will teach us how God went about His 
work, 

How far will God go? Let’s ask Saul. 

The story of Saul is like most other stories—it 
begins with someone else. In this case it begins 
with Samuel. 

Samuel was the judge. He’d been judge for years 








and years until everyone in Israel knew about him, 
and knew that Jehovah had revealed Himself to him. 
Every year the old man went on circuit. To Bethel, 
then to Gilgal, then to Mizpah—judging the prob- 
lems of the people in those cities. And then home to 
Ramah where he lived and had his headquarters. 
He was better known than anyone since Moses and 
Joshua. 

In fact, you could say everybody knew Samuel. 
Everybody, that is, except Saul. Saul didn’t need 
to know Samuel. He was doing very nicely thank 
you in his father’s donkey business. They weren’t 
really big time, of course, but they were quite well 
off and had no need to call up prophets and judges 
and the like. 

Now don’t think less of Saul for that. He was 
young, good looking, intelligent, rich, happy. They 
were honest straightforward people with no crooked 
deals on their hands and no law suits to tangle them 
up with Samuel the judge. Saul didn’t need to know 
Samuel. He was quite happy to let God keep Samuel 
in His corner of the ring, while Saul and his dad 
kept donkeys in theirs. God and Samuel. Saul and 


asses. 

Now Saul was no fool. He was no more foolish 
than the majority of people who think God is inter- 
ested in church and Sunday school and perhaps Red 


Cross or Rotary, but not in jobs, mononucleosis, 
exams, plane crashes or family affairs. In fact, not 
even many Christians are clear as to how precisely 
God is involved in the tiny details of every single 
happening. They’re not fools, any more than Saul 
was a fool. Like him, they just don’t know how 
ready God is to mix in their lives. He is the Maker, 
and granted, it’s the right and requirement of the 
Creator to show the creature just what He wants— 
but I don’t need to go looking for God. It’s up to 
Him to look for me if He wants something. 

Saul was not looking for God. 

So God did the obvious thing with Saul. He got 
into the donkey business Himself. He lost Saul’s 
donkeys for him. 

Saul is now personally involved. Of course he 
didn’t have a clue he was mixed up with God. He 
merely thought it was a case of a stupid farmhand 
leaving the gate open what a jerk and the donkeys 


got out and now we'll have to go and find the stupid 
things you might know it’d happen right now .. . 

So Saul takes off with another herdsman to hunt 
for the donkeys. These donkeys are valuable and 
Saul is no quitter. In three days he’s searched all 
the hills of Ephraim, gone through Shalisha and 
Shaalin, trekked across Benjamin and now is out 
of food and cash near Zuph. 

“Well, I guess we’ve had it,” said Saul to the 
herdsman. “If we don’t get back soon Dad will stop 
worrying about the donkeys and start worrying 
about us. Let’s call it quits.” 

Now the herdsman was no Pious Pete, but he was 
a short step ahead of his master. “Look,” he said, 
“there’s a man of God in this city. Why don’t we 
go and see what he thinks?” 

Saul was skeptical and a bit uneasy. He was sound 
enough in the livestock business, but not in religion. 
When he was in trouble he’d just as soon get him- 
self out of it. Calling in prophets can get you in- 
volved in things. 

“Hmmm. I don’t know.” Then he saw it wouldn’t 
work. “But how could we? We don’t have any 
money and not even any bread left in our knapsacks 
to pay him with. Guess we’re stuck.” 

Not the servant. “I’ve got a quarter of a silver 
shekel.” (About twenty-five cents.) “We could give 
him that.” 

“Oh,” said Saul. “You have? I suppose that’s 
all right. It’s not much, but it’s probably enough 
for a prophet.” Two bits was a fair enough price 
then as now for spiritual advice. 

As they turned to go up to Zuph they met some 
girls coming down to the well. 

“Is the Seer here?” Saul asked. 

“Yes,” said one of them. “Go straight up to the 
gate. You can’t miss him.” 

How simple it sounds. How simple it really is— 
for God. 

The day before, God had told Samuel that Saul 
was coming, and the old prophet was waiting in the 
gateway to the town so that he’d be the first person 
Saul met as he came in. 

“Excuse me, sir, but could you tell me if the 
Seer is around?” 

“Yes,” said Samuel. “I’m the Seer. In fact, I 


HIS is published monthly, October through June, by Inter-Varsity Christian Fellowship. Editorial and publication offices are located at 1519 North 
Astor, Chicago 10, Illinois and 30 St. Mary Street, Toronto, Ontario, Canada. Printed in U.S.A. Copyright 1958 by Inter-Varsity Christian Fellow- 
ship. Title ® U. §. Patent Office. Entered as second class matter Jan. 15, 1948, at post office at Chicago, Illinois. Authorized as second class 


matter, Post Office Department, Ottawa, Canada. Single copy, 40 cents. 


Subscriptions, $3.50 per year (9 issues); $6.00 for 2 years; $10.00 for 


4 years. Foreign, no additional charge. CHANGE oF appress: Please allow five weeks’ time for change of address to become effective. Be sure to 


include old address with the new. December, 1958, Volume 19, Number 3. 


HIS, DECEMBER, 1958 





was waiting for you. And let me put you at ease 
about your donkeys. They’ve been found, so stop 
worrying. You can stay overnight with me and go 
home in the morning. But first I have some very 
great favors from God to tell you about.” 

Saul was shaken. 

I should have known better than to come here. 
I don’t want favors from God—whatever that means 

I only want the asses. Now how am I going to 
get out of this one? 

“Oh, I think there’s some mistake,” he stammered. 

“| appreciate very much the news about the don- 
keys. It’s very kind of you. But I don’t need favors 
from God. You see I’m a member of a very humble 
family and from the smallest tribe in Israel. You 
must have me mixed up with someone else.” 

But Samuel had been in the game too long to be 
put off as simply as that. He insisted that Saul and 
his servant come along with him. There seemed to 
be no way out. 

More astonishment and more embarrassment. 
About thirty guests were seated at a banquet, with 
the place of honor at the head of the table left va- 
cant for Saul. 

“Cook,” called Samuel. “Bring in that serving 
I told you to set aside.” 

And in came the cook with the finest cuts of meat. 

“Look,” said Samuel to Saul. “Here’s the piece 
I had put aside for you. Now I hope you'll enjoy 
yourself, because this banquet has been especially 
arranged for you to meet some of these people.” 

Those donkeys! Ten minutes ago Saul couldn’t 
have told Samuel from any other old man in the city 
any more than he could pick out one long-eared 
donkey from another. And now here he is at the 
head of Samuel’s table as guest of honor. It’s almost 
as if a complete stranger to a church suddenly found 
himself being installed elder or elected president of 
the men’s group. That’s the trouble with God. He 
knows all the answers and is always one jump ahead. 

That night Saul was given a bed on the roof of 
Samuel’s house, the best place to be on a hot sum- 
mer night. 

The next morning Samuel woke him up at the 
crack of dawn and walked down the deserted streets 
with him. As they came to the outskirts of town, 
the prophet said, “Tell your servant to go on a bit. 
I want to tell you what God has said.” 

When they were alone, Samuel stopped. Delib- 
erately, seriously, with disconcerting directness 
(Saul was to come to know this well), the old man 
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took out a vial of oil, poured it over Saul’s head and 
kissed him. “God has anointed you to be prince 
over His people Israel. You are to reign over them, 
and God will save you from the hand of your ene- 
mies.” 

Saul’s ears are tingling and his head spinning. 
Twenty-four hours ago he was a farmer’s son look- 
ing for lost donkeys. Now he’s been anointed first 
king of Israel. He’s bewildered, incredulous. Sam- 
uel watches him closely, reading the young man’s 
thoughts and fears. He admires Saul’s fine appear- 
ance, sympathizes with his bewilderment, but never 
wavers in his clear incisive instructions. 

“And this will be the proof that all this is true. 
First, when you leave me you'll meet two men near 
Rachel’s Tomb at Zelzah. They'll say to you, ‘The 
asses you were looking for have been found, and 
now your father is worried about you.’ Second, 
you'll come to the oak tree at Tabor. There three 
men will meet you on their way up to Bethel. You 
can’t possibly miss them, because one will be carry- 
ing three loaves of bread; another, three kids; and 
the third, a skin of wine. They'll stop and talk to 
you, and give you two loaves of bread. Take them. 
(You'll be hungry by then.) And third, you’ll come 
to Gibeathelohim where the Philistine garrison is. 
There you'll meet a band of prophets coming down 
from worship, playing their musical instruments 
and prophesying. Now listen carefully. The Spirit 
of God will come upon you and you'll prophesy with 
them. In fact, you’ll become a new sort of man 
altogether. 

“Now then, those three signs are clear enough, 
and should show you that God is with you. Good- 
bye. I'll see you later.” 

So Saul started for home, speechless. And it all 
happened. The message that the donkeys were 
found. The three men and their assorted loads and 
the two loaves for Saul. The band of prophets. And 
particularly the prophets, because Saul himself had 
turned into a prophet. The man who the day be- 
fore had never met a prophet and couldn’t care less 
was now one of them. 

His friends (he was now near home) were aston- 
ished. ‘“What’s happened to Saul?” they asked. 
“Fancy him getting religious. A prophet in the Kish 
family. Will wonders never cease!” 

Saul was teed off. This was going too far. And 
he wasn’t to be the last one bothered like that either. 

“Look at Jonesey. Going to church! Wha’d’ya 


know!” 





“Hey, Gus. Wait till I tell yer. Joe’s got religion. 
Says he went to a mission and got converted. Har. 
" Har. Come and see Bud’s face when we tell him.” 

“John, dear. I’m worried about Bill. He told me 
he’s been going to Inter-Varsity or some strange 
name like that at the university. I’m sure you 
should have a serious talk with him. In our posi- 
cs” 

Saul was certainly not the last. 

But Saul was still not convinced. He was shaken. 
He was changed. But he still had his own ideas on 
how to run his life. Those darn donkeys had fouled 
things up for awhile, and God had gotten him out 
of the jam, but he still knew how to look out for 
himself. 

He met one of his uncles as he was near home. 
(Call him Uncle Joe—his name is not recorded.) 

“Why, hello, Saul.” 

“Hello, Uncle Joe.” 

““Where’ve you been? I didn’t expect to see you 
around these parts. Thought you'd be taking care 
of those fine donkeys of yours.” 

“That’s just what I’ve been doing. The donkeys 
got lost.” 

“Really? Did you find them?” 

“Oh, it’s all right. The donkeys are found. In 
fact, I’m on my way home now. I hunted them all 
over the place.” 

“I’m glad to hear that. But are you sure they’re 
found? You don’t have them with you.” 

“No, they’re safe. As a matter of fact we met 
Samuel, and he told us they were found.” 

“Ho,” said Uncle Joe. “Samuel, eh? Wha’d’he 
say? I’ve never actually spoken to the old boy, but 
I'd be interested in knowing what he said.” 

“He’s really quite good,” said Saul. “He’s sur- 
prisingly clear in what he says.” Most people think 
God always talks vaguely, in Elizabethan English, 
with a deep sepulchral voice. “He told me quite 


THIS MORNING WITH GOD 
THIS MONTH the readings in This Morning With 
God (daily Bible reading plan bound into the 
center section of His) are taken from I Samuel— 
the part of the Old Testament in which the story 
of Saul is found. So if this article (“How Far 
Will God Go?”) has stirred your interest, we 
suggest that you use the readings in your daily 
study. 

This Morning With God is planned to take you 
through the whole Bible in the course of five 
years. Start using it today. 


plainly that the asses were found and I could come 
home.” 

But about the matter of the kingdom, of which 
Samuel had also spoken so clearly, he did not tell 
his uncle anything. Thanks a lot for the donkeys, 
but none of this kingdom business. 

Saul went back to his dad’s farm. 

Now a lot of local history is wrapped up with the 
story of Saul. A lot of local history is wrapped up 
in the story of anyone. In fact history is really just 
the accumulated stories of how God is working in 
all the individual people on earth. 

In Saul’s time the tribespeople of Israel were 
wanting a king. They had been in Palestine nearly 
five hundred years, and were still perched on the 
tops of the mountains, too poor to live except from 
hand to mouth, too weak to capture the fertile plains 
down below. Lots of them got sick of this and sold 
themselves as slaves to surrounding nations, pre- 
ferring bondage to the uncertainty of the life they 
had in freedom. Finally the people got together and 
came and told Samuel they wanted a king. It was 
really a vote of non-confidence, cast primarily 
against God, but on the surface it was against Sam- 
uel and his sons. However, God had spoken to 
Samuel and told him to agree to it. 

So Samuel had met Saul and anointed him to be 
the first king. No one else knew a thing about it. 
Not the herdsman, Uncle Joe, the family, certainly 
not the nation. Only Samuel and Saul. And of 
these two, Samuel didn’t approve of kings in gen- 
eral, and Saul didn’t approve of himself as king in 
particular. It was a well-kept secret. 

Then came the day for the official selection of the 
king. The leaders of the tribes met and started 
balloting. There was no secret or crooked election- 
eering, but the simpler and fairer system of lots. 
First, tribes—the lot fell on Benjamin. Now fami- 
lies—the family of Matrites. Heads of families— 
Kish. Which of Kish’s sons?—Saul. 

Saul is king. Hurrah for Saul! Who’s Saul? I 
don’t know. Never heard of him. But he’s king. 
Three cheers for Saul! 

But where is he? Everyone is here except Saul. 
Hey, Samuel, where is this guy? Are you sure 
you’ve picked the right one? What’s going on? 
We can’t find Saul! 

So Samuel asks God again and gets the astonish- 
ing reply: “He has hidden himself among the bag- 
gage.” 

The new king hiding? Surely not. But he is. 
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He’s hiding all right. But why? Is he scared? In- 
competent? Is he a shy little fellow who could never 
be a leader? No. Saul is a really big man, brave, 
shrewd, strong, everything a king should be. Then 
is he just too modest? Not at all. He’s modest, but 
it’s the modesty of a great man unaware of his 
greatness, No, of course. That’s not why Saul is 
hiding. 

He’s hiding because of what the donkey incident 
taught him. He’s seen how easily God can interfere 
in his life. And he prefers to keep going along 
without God. 

But now he’s cornered. The people rush to the 
baggage and bring out the new king. Brother, what 
a king! Head and shoulders taller than any of them, 
the best-looking, the best physique. And all the 
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people shout, “Long live the king! 
So Saul is king. One day a donkey farmer. The 
next a prophet. Next week the king. 
Does God know what He’s doing? Let’s see. 


Samuel sent the people home, and Saul, King 
Saul, went back to his farm. 


And now local history. Up in the north, Nahash, 
an Ammonite, besieged the little town of Jabesh. 
The townspeople could see no way of escape, so 


finally they said to Nahash, “All right. You win. 


Make a treaty with us and we'll serve you.” 

“Right you are,” replied Nahash. “I’ll make a 
treaty with you. I certainly will. And on these 
terms. Are you listening? My terms are that you 
let me gouge out all your right eyes.” 

Wow! The people were stunned. The aldermen 
of Jabesh said, “Give us a week to think it over. 
And then if no one rescues us, we’re in for it.” It’s 
one of the cruelest, most sadistic stories in history, 
and when news of it came to the people of Israel 
they all cried with fear and shame. 

Saul was out plowing when the news reached him. 
He stopped his oxen and said to the messengers, 
“What's the matter? What’s everybody crying 
about?” So they told him of the terrible plight of 
the people of Jabesh. 

Saul was enraged. No tears here — rather the 
strong anger of a great man who sees a great wrong. 
He strode up to his yoked oxen and cut them in 
pieces, Taking the warm flesh, he thrust it into the 
hands of the runners and said, “Go through the 
country and tell every man you see that if he doesn’t 
come to Samuel and Saul he’ll have his oxen de- 
stroyed like this.” 


HIS, DECEMBER, 1958 


The people were galvanized by such leadership. 
They streamed in, three hundred and thirty thou- 
sand in all. One morning before dawn this huge 
army descended in three echelons on Nahash and 
his Ammonites and crushed them. No two of them 
were left together. 

Saul is king. And now he knows what it feels 
like. He knows the sort of help he can rely on. 
Maybe it won’t be as bad as he thought. Maybe he 
can be king and go his own way after all. “Perhaps 
that’s all there’s to it,” he says to himself. “But I 
do wish old Samuel would soft-pedal that stuff a bit, 
and just leave it to me to run things as I like. Listen 
to him out there now, haranguing my army.” 

“... And I will never cease to pray for you, and 
I will instruct you in the good and right way. Only 
fear the Lord, and serve Him faithfully with all 
your heart. Just consider what great things He has 
done for you. But if you still do wickedly, you shall 
be swept away, both you and your king.” 

That’s just it, isn’t it, Saul? You're king, but 
you’re still tangled up with Samuel. Never mind. 
It won’t be for long. He’s old and won’t be around 
much longer. Then you'll be free to go ahead on 
your own. 

Is that what you think? How stupid can you 
get? God will get Samuel out of your life so that 
He may come in Himself. 

But let’s get on with the story and see how God 
did it. 

Time passed. Saul raised a standing army of 
three thousand men. Two thousand he stationed 
with himself and the other thousand he put under 
his son Jonathan. And it was young Jonathan who 
blew the fuse. He took his battalion one day and 
destroyed the Philistine garrison at Geba. That 
did it. 

Now I hope you’re not thinking of the Philistines 
like the Ammonites under Nahash. The Ammonites 
were just a local tribe, strong and tough enough in 
their own little section. But the Philistines were one 
of the great powers. They were the iron makers of 
the world, they were fighters to a man. 

And Jonathan had been reckless enough to clean 
up one of their outpost garrisons. 

When the Philistine HQ heard what happened, 
they called for a general mobilization. Up they 
rolled with thirty thousand chariots, six thousand 
horsemen and so many infantry they couldn’t count 
them. Up they streamed and camped opposite Saul 

(Continued on page 25, column 1) 





Mohandas K. Gandhi (pictured above as a 


young lawyer) describes his Christian contacts 
while in Pretoria on a legal case at the age of 23. 





My Year 
in South Africa 


By MOHANDAS K. GANDHI 


[The following account of Mohandas K. Gandhi's experi- 
ences during a year (1893) spent in Pretoria, South Africa, 
is reprinted by permission from Gandhi’s Autobiography. 
Copyright 1948 by Public Affairs Press, Washington 8, D.C. 
—Ed.} 


Pies MORNING I called on the attorney, Mr. A. 
W. Baker. Abdulla Sheth had given me some de- 
scription of him, so his cordial reception did not 
surprise me. He received me very warmly and made 
kind inquiries. I explained all about myself .. . 

Mr. Baker, besides being an attorney, was a 
staunch lay preacher. He is still alive and now en- 
gaged purely in missionary work, having given up 
the legal profession. He is quite well-to-do. He still 
corresponds with me. In his letters he always dwells 
on the same theme. He upholds the excellence of 
Christianity from various points of view, and con- 
tends that it is impossible to find eternal peace, 
unless one accepts Jesus as the only son of God and 
the Savior of mankind. 

During the very first interview Mr. Baker ascer- 
tained my religious views. I said to him: “I am a 
Hindu by birth. And yet I do not know much of 
Hinduism, and I know less of other religions. In 
fact I do not know where I am, and what is and 
what should be my belief. I intend to make a care- 
ful study of my own religion and, as far as I can, 
of other religions as well.” 

Mr. Baker was glad to hear all this and said: 
“IT am one of the Directors of the South Africa 
General Mission. I have built a church at my own 


HIS, DECEMBER, 1958 


expense and deliver sermons in it regularly. I am 
free from color prejudice. I have some co-workers, 
and we meet at one o'clock every day for a few 
minutes and pray for peace and light. I shall be 
glad if you will join us there. I shall introduce you 
to my co-workers who will be happy to meet you, 
and I dare say you will also like their company. 
I shall give you, besides, some religious books to 
read, though of course the book of books is the 
Holy Bible, which I would especially recommend 
to you.” 

I thanked Mr. Baker and agreed to attend the 
one o’clock prayers as regularly as possible. 

“So I shall expect you here tomorrow at one 
o’clock and we shall go together to pray,” added 
Mr. Baker, and we said goodbye. 


* * * 


The next day at one o’clock I went to Mr. Baker’s 
prayer meeting. There I was introduced to Miss 
Harris, Miss Gabb, Mr. Coates and others. Every- 
one knelt down to pray, and I followed suit. The 
prayers were supplications to God for various 
things, according to each person’s desire. Thus the 
usual forms were for the day to be passed peace- 
fully or for God to open the doors of men’s hearts. 

A prayer was now added for my welfare: “Lord, 
show the path to the new brother who has come 
among us. Give him, Lord, the peace that Thou hast 
given us. May the Lord Jesus who has saved us 
save him too. We ask all this in the name of Jesus.” 
There was no singing of hymns or other music at 
these meetings. After the supplication for some- 
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thing special every day, we dispersed, each going 
to lunch. The prayer did not take more than five 
minutes. 

The Misses Harris and Gabb were both elderly 
maiden ladies. Mr. Coates was a Quaker. The two 
ladies lived together, and they gave me a standing 
invitation to four o’clock tea at their house every 
Sunday. 

When we met on Sundays, I used to give Mr. 
Coates my religious diary for the week and discuss 
with him the books I had read and the impression 
they had left on me. The ladies used to narrate 
their sweet experiences and talk about the peace 
they had found. 

Mr. Coates was a frank-hearted staunch young 
man. We went out for walks together and he also 
took me to other Christian friends. 

As we grew closer to each other, he began to give 
me books of his own choice until my shelf was filled 
with them. He loaded me with books, as it were. 
In pure faith I consented to read all those books 
and as I went on reading them we discussed them. 

I read a number of such books in 1893. I do not 
remember the names of them all, but they included 
the Commentary of Dr. Parker of the City Temple, 
Pearson’s Many Infallible Proofs and Butler’s Anal- 
ogy. Parts of these were unintelligible to me. I 
liked some things in them while I did not like others. 
Many Infallible Proofs were proofs in support of the 
religion of the Bible, as the author understood it. 
The book had no effect on me. Parker’s Commentary 
was morally stimulating, but it could not be of any 
help to one who had no faith in the prevalent Chris- 
tian beliefs. Butler’s Analogy struck me as a very 
profound and difficult book which should be read 
four or five times to be understood properly. It 
seemed to me to be written with a view to convert- 
ing atheists to theism. The arguments advanced in 
it regarding the existence of God were unnecessary 
for me, as I had then passed the stage of unbelief. 
But the arguments in proof of Jesus being the only 
incarnation of God and the Mediator between God 
and man left me unmoved. 

But Mr. Coates was not the man to accept defeat 
easily. 

He had great affection for me. He saw round my 
neck the Vaishnava necklace of Tulasi-beads. He 
thought it to be superstition and was pained by it. 
“This superstition does not become you. Come, let 
me break the necklace.” 

“No, you will not. It is a sacred gift from my 


mother.” 

“But do you believe in it?” 

“*T_ do not know its mysterious significance. I do 
not think I should come to harm if I did not wear 
it. But I cannot without sufficient reason give up 
a necklace that she put round my neck out of love 
and in the conviction that it would be conducive to 
my welfare. When, with the passage of time, it 
wears away and breaks of its own accord, I shall 
have no desire to get a new one. But this necklace 
cannot be broken.” 

Mr. Coates could not appreciate my argument, as 
he had no regard for my religion. He was looking 
forward to delivering me from the abyss of ignor- 
ance. 
whether there was some truth in other religions, 
salvation was impossible for me unless I accepted 
Christianity which represented the truth, that my 
sins would not be washed away except by the in- 
tercession of Jesus, and that all good works were 


He wanted to convince me that no matter 


useless. 

Just as he introduced me to several books he in- 
troduced me to several friends whom he regarded as 
staunch Christians. One of these introductions was 
to a family which belonged to the Plymouth Breth- 
ren, a Christian sect. 

Many of the contacts for which Mr. Coates was 
responsible were good. Most struck me as being 
God-fearing. But during my contact with this fam- 
ily, one of the Plymouth Brethren confronted me 
with an argument for which I was not prepared: 

“You cannot understand the beauty of our reli- 
gion. From what you say it appears that you must 
be brooding over your transgressions every moment 
of your life, always mending them and atoning for 
them. How can this ceaseless cycle of action bring 
you redemption? You can never have peace. You 
admit that we are all sinners. Now look at the per- 
fection of our belief. Our attempts at improvement 
and atonement are futile. And yet redemption we 
must have. How can we bear the burden of sin? 
We can but throw it on Jesus. He is the only sin- 
less Son of God. It is His word that those who be- 
lieve in Him shall have everlasting life. Therein 
lies God’s infinite mercy. And as we believe in the 
atonement of Jesus, our own sins do not bind us. 
Sin we must. It is impossible to live in this world 
sinless. And therefore Jesus suffered and atoned for 
all the sins of mankind. Only he who accepts His 
great redemption can have eternal peace. Think 
what a life of restlessness is yours, and what a 
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promise of peace we have.” 

The argument failed to convince me. I humbly 
replied: “If this is the Christianity acknowledged 
by all Christians, I cannot accept it. I do not seek 
redemption from the consequences of my sin. I seek 
to be redeemed from sin itself or rather from the 
very thought of sin. Until I have attained that end, 
I shall be content to be restless.” 

To which the Plymouth Brother rejoined: “I 
assure you, your attempt is fruitless. Think over 
what I have said again.” 

And the Brother proved as good as his word. He 
knowingly committed transgressions and showed me 
that he was undisturbed by the thought of them. 

But I already knew before meeting with these 
friends that all Christians did not believe in such 
a theory of atonement. Mr. Coates himself walked 
in the fear of God. His heart was pure and he be- 
lieved in the possibility of self-purification. The 
two ladies also shared this belief. Some of the books 
that came into my hands were full of devotion. So 
although Mr. Coates was very much disturbed by 
this latest experience of mine I was able to reassure 
him and tell him that the distorted belief of a Ply- 
mouth Brother could not prejudice me against 
Christianity. 

My difficulties lay elsewhere. They were with re- 
gard to the Bible and its accepted interpretation. 
* * * 

After about a year, Mr. Baker was getting anx- 
ious about my future. He took me to the Wellington 
Convention. The Protestant Christians organize such 
gatherings every few years for religious enlighten- 
ment or, in other words, self-purification. One may 
call this religious restoration or revival. The Well- 
ington Convention was of this type. The chairman 
was the famous divine of the place, the Rev. An- 
drew Murray. Mr. Baker had hoped that the at- 
mosphere of religious exaltation at the Convention, 
and the enthusiasm and earnestness of the people 
attending it, would inevitably lead me to embrace 
Christianity. 

But his final hope was the efficacy of prayer. He 
had an abiding faith in prayer. It was his firm con- 
viction that God could not but listen to prayer fer- 
vently offered. He would cite the instances of men 
like George Miiller of Bristol, who depended en- 
tirely on prayer even for his temporal needs. 

I listened to his discourse on the efficacy of prayer 
with unbiased attention and assured him that noth- 
ing could prevent me from embracing Christianity, 
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should I feel the call. I had no hesitation in giving 
him this assurance, as I had long since taught my- 
self to follow the inner voice. I delighted in sub- 
mitting to it. To act against it would be difficult 
and painful to me. 

So we went to Wellington. Mr. Baker was hard 
put to it in having “‘a colored man” like me for his 
companion. He had to suffer inconveniences on 
many occasions entirely on account of me. We had 
to break the journey on the way, as one of the days 
happened to be Sunday and Mr. Baker and his par- 
ty would not travel on the sabbath. Though the 
manager of the hotel agreed to take me in after 
much altercation, he absolutely refused to admit me 
to the dining room. Mr. Baker was not a man to 
give way easily. He stood by the rights of the 
guests of a hotel. But I could see his difficulty. At 
Wellington also I stayed with Mr. Baker. In spite 
of his best efforts to conceal the little inconveniences 
that he was put to, I could see them all. 

This Convention was an assemblage of devout 
Christians. I was delighted at their faith. I met the 
Rev. Murray. I saw that many were praying for me. 
I liked some of their hymns; they were very sweet. 

The Convention lasted for three days. I could 
understand and appreciate the devoutness of those 
who attended it. But I saw no reason for changing 
my belief, my religion. It was impossible for me 
to believe that I could go to heaven or attain salva- 
tion only by becoming a Christian. When I frankly 
said so to some good Christian friends, they were 
shocked. But there was no help for it. 

My difficulties lay deeper. It was more than I 
could believe that, Jesus was the only incarnate son 
of God, and that only those who believed in him 
would have everlasting life. If God could have sons, 
all of us were His sons. If Jesus was like God, or 
God Himself, then all men were like God and could 
be God Himself. My reason was not ready to be- 
lieve literally that Jesus by his death and by his 
blood redeemed the sins of the world. Metaphor- 
ically there might be some truth in it. 

Again, according to Christianity, only human be- 
ings had souls and not other living beings, for whom 
death meant complete extinction. I held a contrary 
belief. 

I could accept Jesus as a martyr, an embodiment 
of sacrifice, a divine teacher, but not as the most 
perfect man ever born. His death on the Cross was 
a great example to the world, but that there was 
anything like a mysterious or miraculous virtue in 
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it my heart could not accept. 

The pious lives of Christians did not give me 
anything that the lives of men of other faiths had 
failed to give. I had seen in other lives the same 
reformation that I had heard of among Christians. 

Philosophically there was nothing extraordinary 
in Christian principles. From the point of view of 
sacrifice, it seemed to me that the Hindus greatly 
surpassed the Christians. It was impossible for me 
to regard Christianity as a perfect religion or the 
greatest of all religions. 

I shared this mental churning with my Christian 
friends whenever there was an opportunity, but 
their answers could not satisfy me. 

* * * 

Christian friends had whetted my appetite for 
knowledge, which had become almost insatiable, and 
they would not leave me in peace, even if I desired 
to be indifferent. 

In Durban Mr. Spencer Walton, head of the 
South Africa General Mission, found me out. I be- 
came almost a member of his family. At the back 
of this acquaintance was of course my contact with 
Christians in Pretoria. Mr. Walton had a manner 
all his own. I do not recollect his ever having in- 
vited me to embrace Christianity. But he placed his 
life as an open book before me and let me watch 
all his movements. Mrs. Walton was a gentle and 
talented woman. 

I liked the attitude of this couple. We knew the 
fundamental differences between us. Any amount 
of discussion could not efface them. Yet even differ- 
ences prove helpful, where there are tolerance, char- 
ity and truth. I liked Mr. and Mrs. Walton’s humil- 
ity, perseverance and devotion to work, and we met 
very frequently. This friendship kept alive my in- 
terest in religion. 

* * * 

About this same time I came in contact with an- 
other Christian family. At their suggestion I at- 
tended the Wesleyan church every Sunday. For 
these days I also had their standing invitation to 
dinner. 

The church did not make a favorable impression 
on me. The sermons seemed to be uninspiring. The 
congregation did not strike me as being particularly 
religious. They were not an assembly of devout 
souls; they appeared rather to be worldly-minded 
people going to church for recreation and in con- 
formity to custom. Here, at times, I would involun- 
tarily doze. I was ashamed. But some of my neigh- 


bors who were in no better condition lightened my 
shame. I could not go on long like this and soon 
gave up attending the service. 

My connection with the family I used to visit 
every Sunday was broken abruptly. In fact it may 
be said that I was warned to visit them no more. 

My hostess was a good and simple woman, but 
somewhat narrow-minded. We always discussed re- 
ligious subjects. I was then re-reading Arnold’s 
Light of Asia. Once we began to compare the life 
of Jesus with that of Buddha. 

“Look at Gautama’s compassion!” I said. “It was 
not confined to mankind, it was extended to all liv- 
ing beings. Does not one’s heart overflow with love 
to think of the lamb joyously perched on his shoul- 
ders? One fails to notice this love for all living 
beings in the life of Jesus.” The comparison pained 
the good lady. 

I could understand her feelings. I cut the matter 
short and we went to the dining room. Her son, 
a cherub aged scarcely five, was with us. I am hap- 
piest when in the midst of children, and this young- 
ster and I had long been friends. 

I spoke derisively of the piece of meat on his 
plate and in high praise of the apple on mine. The 
innocent boy was carried away and joined in my 
praise of the fruit. 

But the mother? She was dismayed. 

I was warned. I changed the subject. 

The following week I visited the family as usual, 
but not without trepidation. I did not see that I 
should stop going there, I did not think it proper 
either. 

But the good lady made my way easy. 

“Mr. Gandhi,” she said, “please don’t be offended, 
but I think I should tell you that our little boy is 
none the better for your company. Every day he 
hesitates to eat meat and asks for fruit, reminding 
me of your argument. This is too much. If he gives 
up meat, he is bound to get weak, if not sick. How 
could I bear it? Your discussions should hence- 
forth be only with us elders. They are sure to react 
badly on children.” 

“TI am sorry,” I replied. “I can understand your 
feelings as a parent. I too have children. We can 
very easily end this unpleasant state of affairs. What 
I eat and omit to eat is bound to have a greater 
effect on the child than what I say. The best way, 
therefore, is for me to stop these visits. That cer- 
tainly need not affect our friendship.” 

“Thank you,” she said with evident relief. END 
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COSTLY PREJUDICE 


By Dudiey Reeves 


| said, “Don’t ever attempt, my brothers, to 
combine snobbery with faith in our Lord Jesus 
Christ.” Yet how often Christians despise the real 
or imagined weaknesses of others. 

Peter said, “God is no respecter of persons.” Yet 
how often Christians draw discriminating distinc- 
tions among social, educational and economic 
groups. 

Paul said, “God is not impressed with a man’s 
office.” Yet how often Christians are unduly im- 
pressed with a man’s material possessions or with 
his important position. 

The Lord Jesus said, “You shall love your neigh- 
bor as yourself.” Yet how often Christians lack even 
the desire to love others as much as we love our- 
selves. 

At least two prejudices may bedevil every foreign 
missionary. The first is racial prejudice. Of course 
it is possible even in the United States or Canada 
for a Christian to be racially prejudiced, inwardly 
despising foreigners whom he meets or of whom he 
reads in the newspapers. It is also possible in his 
homeland for a Christian to practice racial preju- 
dice, if only in small, subtle or semi-apologetic ways, 
toward Americans or Canadians of other racial 
backgrounds than his own, and toward the increas- 
ing number of overseas students he may meet. But 
for a missionary in daily contact with members of 
a race that forms the country’s majority, the danger 
of racial prejudice is always present. 

It is always present, but it is not always recog- 
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nized as such. 

Thank God, there are many missionaries who 
show little or no racial prejudice, but there are 
others, it seems, who do. Unintentional and uncon- 
scious it may be, but they nonetheless convey the 
impression of possessing racial pride. They obvi- 
ously fail to realize that they serve a God who is 
color blind. 

To national Christians among whom they work, 
they seem to lack the ability to treat their fellow- 
Christians as equals, an ability that is a sine qua non 
of a foreign missionary in today’s world. 

Mr. and Mrs. Snubbem are experienced mission- 
aries. Though they may have lost the first fine 
glow of missionary zeal and expectant trustfulness, 
they still have God’s work at heart. They are a 
good and well-meaning couple who labored hard in 
the pioneer days when evangelistic visitation meant 
sitting on a horse’s back instead of behind a steer- 
ing-wheel. But now they are growing a trifle de- 
spondent and (between ourselves) look rather ask- 
ance at the indigenous church which is springing up 
to spiritual maturity in their midst and wanting 
more and more responsibilities — responsibilities 
hitherto exercised by the experienced missionaries. 

The Snubbems are a good and well-meaning cou- 
ple; but they have racial prejudice. They would not 
admit this of course, but actions speak louder than 
words, By a score of little acts they prove the sad 
reality of their prejudice. 

When their local African pastor visits them, he 





humbly waits outside on the veranda—their mis- 
sionary bungalow is known as a home for whites 
only. For those of darker skin, missionary hospital- 
ity is an unknown experience. 

This discrimination is felt most acutely by the 
African Christians when traveling with mission- 
aries. The missionaries with whom they share the 
lorry ride are always invited into the Snubbems’ 
home for refreshments; but they, the African Chris- 
tians, are obliged to remain outside in the car. Nor 
can the Africans help but observe that even an un- 
known European visitor, Christian or otherwise, re- 
ceives a warmer welcome than does their own faith- 
ful African pastor. A liking for fellowship with 
one’s countrymen is understandable; a dislike for 
fellowship with native converts is deplorable. 

The Snubbems have for long regarded their cook 
as a necessary nuisance. His occasional clumsiness 
or forgetfulness only confirms them in their private 
conviction that the South African government is 
emphatically correct in its suggestion that the Afri- 
can is simply incapable of attaining the standards 
of the civilized white man. Forgotten by Mr. Snub- 
bem is the fact that he himself has no outstanding 
claim to greatness, that it was none of his doing that 
he was born with a white skin and in a civilized 
community and of Christian parents. Forgotten is 
the truth learned during college days that “there is 
neither Jew nor Greek, there is neither slave nor 
free, there is neither male nor female; for you are 
all one in Christ Jesus.” 

But even more prevalent than racial prejudice is 
cultural prejudice. For every missionary with racial 
prejudice there are perhaps four with cultural preju- 
dice. Once again, the missionary himself sometimes 
does not realize he has such prejudice, but the sen- 
sitive national convert realizes it and may react bad- 
ly. Once again, children teach us the right way to 
do things. Innocently oblivious of racial problems, 
black and white children play together, laugh to- 
gether and hold hands. 

Miss Cynthia Loft is always secretly pleased when 
missionary society literature adds M.A. after her 
name. After all, it isn’t every young woman who 
can point to an advanced degree in Christian edu- 
cation as an academic accomplishment. Miss Loft 
is not really an intellectual snob and does not really 
consider her degree the end-all of education. But 
she does nevertheless smuggle in the hope that God 
will take note of her intellectual sacrifice in ever 
coming out to these Indian school-girls as a mis- 


sionary teacher. 

At least she had hoped to find some congenial 
company on the high school staff, but the other two 
missionary teachers are rather less intellectually 
gifted than she. One of them has only a three-year 
Bible course to her credit. Moreover, they seem to 
spend much of their time entertaining the students 
or conducting Bible studies with them in an attempt 
to win them for Christ or encourage them to become 
mature in Him. What her fellow teachers can see 
in these poor backward creatures, Miss Loft just 
can’t imagine. Oh, of course she realizes that the 
girls come from a pagan and illiterate, if not im- 
moral, background, but even so they could surely 
begin to show a glimmer of interest in the subjects 
that are Miss Loft’s particular forte. 

In her worst moods, she will deliberately ask 
questions of her students to expose their faulty pro- 
nunciation, their ignorance of an important fact or 
any other of their multiplied weaknesses. On such 
occasions Miss Loft is not slow to remind the girls 
of their accomplished counterparts in the United 
States. 

Though rightly proud of her country, Miss Loft 
has never made any serious attempt to understand 
the country to which she has ostensibly come as an 
ambassador for Christ. Unhappily, she tends to 
equate the gospel with Western culture. She is un- 
interested in local customs and can perceive no spe- 
cial beauty in a Buddhist temple. Even the spectacle 
of multitudes at a great Hindu festival leaves her 
cold. In her sadder moments she sighs for her home 
town and the social equals of her circle back home. 
Already she is preparing for her first furlough 
months before her departure from India. Whether 
she will return for a second term or not is still un- 
certain. “I do not yet know the Lord’s will about 
that,” she replies when asked. 

Racial prejudice begets racial prejudice, for often 
the person discriminated against himself retaliates 
by sheltering behind a pose of racial prejudice. The 
opposite of racial prejudice is Peter’s command: 
“Honor all men. Love the brotherhood.” 

Cultural prejudice also begets jealousy and bitter- 
ness, and is equally irrational. The opposite of cul- 
tural prejudice is Paul’s command: “Don’t become 
snobbish but take a real interest in ordinary 
people.” 

Ordinary people. The sort who heard Christ 
“oladly.” The poor to whom He came to preach, 
whose lot He shared. END 
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Christmas 1743 


Being a Journal Entry 
of Jno. Woolman 


New Jersey Quaker 


Bis the time called Christmas I observed 
many people from the country, and dwellers in 
town, who went to public houses and spent their 
time in drinking and other vain pursuits in which 
they tended to corrupt one another. This troubled 
me greatly. 

At one house in particular there was much dis- 
order, and I believed the duty was laid on me to go 
and speak to the master of that house. Yet I knew 
that I was young (I was only 23 at the time), and 
that several older friends (Quakers) in that town 
could see the same things I did. I would gladly 
have been excused from doing anything about the 
situation, but try as I might, I could not get away 
from my responsibility. 

It was a difficult time, and as I was reading what 
God said to Ezekiel about his duty as a watchman, 
the matter became very clear. With prayer and 
tears, I asked the Lord for His assistance. In loving 
kindness, He gave me a resigned heart. 

I waited until a suitable opportunity, then I went 
to the public house and looked for the master. When 
I spotted him in the crowd, I told him that I wanted 
to speak with him. So we went aside, and there in 
the fear and dread of the Almighty, I expressed very 
simply what was on my mind. He took it kindly 
and afterward showed more regard for me than ever 
before. 

A few years later he died, middle-aged. 

I often thought that if I had neglected my duty 
in that case, it would have given me great trouble. 
I was humbly thankful to my Gracious Father, who 
had supported me therein. END 





BETWEEN 


BY BARBARA PERKINS 


1m Two worlds eclipse, there live I... 

In that little hemisphere-shaped space where the 
Latin American world unites with the Anglo world, 
I find myself an odd-shaped prism, ground in the 
pressures of two cultures. 

Somewhere, groping between the two during my 
first term on-the mission field, I have come to a 
point-of-no-return from which I cannot go on to 
complete myself in the Latin culture, nor can I 
withdraw from what has already become part of me. 

We have an expression in Spanish for this state 
of unbeing: not chicha and not limonade. I am no 
longer a total North American, nor will I ever be 
completely a Latin. 

Yet in between the two I have found peace, be- 
cause God has given me the unique privilege of 
taking the gospel of Christ to men and women of 
another culture. 

As a missionary moves from North American cul- 
ture, he faces difficult adjustments to a new pattern 
of living. These adjustments are intensified in his 
eyes by the importance of the message he must learn 
to communicate. The feeling of instability and un- 
sureness which besets him as an intruder into an- 
other culture makes it very necessary that he face 
and cope with the problem of readjustment in such 
a way that he does not become another first term 
casualty—or worse, an on-the-field casualty. 

Missionaries arriving on the field bring many of 
their problems with them. There are those who had 
difficulty adjusting to new situations even at home. 
Then there are others with emotional problems who 
are likely to find themselves leaving after a year or 
two or three, without ever learning why they could 
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TWO CULTURES 


not “find themselves” in the new culture. 

In order to clear the hurdles of a cultural blend, 
the missionary must “know himself.” This has been 
said many times in many ways. The best definition 
I can think of is, recognize your limitations from 
a human standpoint, without discounting the won- 
derful maturing process of time. 

Unfortunately, those who have come through this 
adjustment are all too often eager to tell the new 
missionary how to react in social situations, what 
to wear and what not to do, while at the same time 
they do not discern the personality adjustment 
which the newcomer is suffering, and assist him. 

I use the word suffering advisedly, for I have 
passed through it myself. 

I went to the mission field without a mission 
board to help me, without knowing the language, 
and with no preparation whatever for the changes 
that were to befall me. 

My first impression was that I must become “one 
of the people,” — whereupon I chucked my North 
American culture out the window (or at least tried 
to), moved into a national home and proceeded to 
try to remake myself according to the Latin culture. 
All this, at the ripe old age of 28. 

Such a course of action brought forth violent re- 
actions from body, soul and spirit. The body re- 
belled at the new diet, my soul became confused 
and unanchored, my spirit was poured out in an- 
guish to God because of the continued pattern of 
failure in all lines of adjustment. 

After four months my common sense came to the 
fore. I realized that I could not hope to throw out 
28 years of North American culture and become a 
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new person overnight. I knew I must collect body, 
soul and spirit into a whole, integrated personality 
if I were to survive as a person and serve God as 
a missionary. 

Having made this decision, I went to the other 
extreme: I was almost a total North American in 
a Latin country. 

Yet, seeking to serve God in a specific line of 
work and rubbing elbows with the people, I eventu- 
ally came to some kind of cultural truce. I came 
to find that the personality’s resistance to cultural 
change must give way to the force of the will of a 
person who wishes to serve God. 

The Lord Jesus Christ is our example in this. 
He came from heaven’s culture pattern into a world 
of sordid situations and human misfits and unhap- 
piness through sin. He carried our griefs and bore 
our sorrows, 1900 years before we came into exist- 
ence. He bridged the gap between heaven and earth. 
His is the example we must follow if we would 
bridge the gap from one culture to another to take 
the gospel to those who have not yet heard. And if 
the process should cause us suffering, “It is enough 
for the disciple to be like his teacher, and the ser- 
vant like his master.” 

Well, you say, where did all this struggle lead, 
what solution did you find to the problem of adjust- 
ment? How shall the new missionary become and 
remain a whole, normal personality, useful to God 
and able to communicate with two cultures? 

The solution I found was this: 

First, I came to recognize the existence of a tre- 
mendous adjustment problem apart from spiritual 
implications. Too many missionaries go to the field 
with their heads in the clouds, failing to use their 
God-given common sense to recognize that time is a 
requisite of adjustment. As a result, when six months 
have passed and they haven’t learned the language 
as well as their six-year-old children and still con- 
sider themselves comparative strangers in a strange 
land, they feel it must be caused by spiritual failure. 

Second, I determined to reflect Christ to the peo- 
ple through a smile, a helping hand, the intent of 
my heart and other such limited media as were at 
my command, until such time as I should be able 
to communicate with them on a better basis. 

I found it necessary to commit and recommit my- 
self to the God-given commission of living among 
these people, learning to know them and attaining 
to such basis among them culturally and intellectu- 
ally as would allow me to communicate faithfully 
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to them the wonder of salvation through Christ. | 
must admit that this third step of committal and re- 
committal came much later, and only when several 
years’ experience indicated how far I had to go in 
order to get the message across in terms they under- 
stood. 

I was on the field four years before I realized that 
in many instances | was not communicating. I was 
capable of translating my thoughts into Spanish, 
but was unaware that direct translation was often 
a poor carrier for the idea I was trying to convey. 

This meant that I had to revamp my thinking. 
I had to learn to think as the Latin thinks. 

I found that it cost more to learn the culture than 
to learn the language. Personality becomes vulner- 
able. The sacrifice of a natural North American 
reserve toward the Latin for fuller self-expression 
was, for me, a difficult change-over. Nor do I yet 
claim to have “attained.” 

The necessity to communicate demanded sacrific- 
ing certain qualities in myself which I had not 
counted on giving. These were legitimate person- 
ality traits, prized in North American circles, but 
poor equipment for making myself understood and 
appreciated in the Hispanic world. Shall we protect 
and preserve our personality at the cost of men 
passing into a Christless eternity? ; 

If the price was high, the rewards over, and above 
taking the gospel to Latin America have been am- 
ple. The things I have learned have forced me to 
reevaluate and revise my pattern of life in order to 
fit into Latin culture. My life has been enriched 
with the good I found. Where conflict has been 
rooted in God’s standards, I have tried to show them 
His better way. 

Those who attain this cultural blend with some 
degree of success gain the confidence of the people 
and facility in communicating the story of Christ. 

Some never reach the truce. They remain almost 
total norteamericanos, never realizing that a new 
world opens for those who would explore the cul- 
tural riches of the people they serve. 

There is no formula for being a successful mis- 
sionary. Only the path which Christ showed us will 
reveal the way of salvation to those around us, AI- 
though he was equal with God, He did not count 
this something to hang on to, but emptied Himself 
and took on human form, that in our language and 
in our culture He might show us the Father. 

“Let this mind be in you which was also in Christ 


? 


Jesus.’ END 
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TREN. D of thought 


Christian Century Are you a host or a guest? In mentality, disposition 
and action, a sharp line divides the hosts from the guests, as sharp as that 
which divides the sheep from the goats./ Of course we are all guests to be- 
gin with, We have been invited to come to the worldts party. We did not in 
vite ourselves, But beyond that, in attitude and outlook each of us is pri- 
marily either a guest or a host. The line is clearly drawn, It was drawn a 
long time ago, with these specifications: "The Son of Man came not to be min 
istered unto, but to minister." "To be ministered unto"--that is a guest. 
"To minister"--that is a host. The guest leans back languidly into the pas- 
sive voice, The host steps forth into the active voice, --Simeon Stylites. 


The Ecumenical Review The struggle between the great centralized ecclesi- 
astical power-centers and the movements for spiritual freedom are a central 
theme of church history. Every one of the churches in the World Council of 
Churches has at one time or another been involved in such conflicts, Its re- 
sults can be read on those black pages of church history which are not easily 
forgotten by the concerned. The St. Bartholomew's Eve and the Revocation of 
the Edict of Nantes, the persecution of the Waldensians, the expulsion of the 
Salzburg Protestants and similar incidents remain warnings against the Super- 
Church in any shape or form./ It is a melancholy fact that the super-church 
mentality has also found expression in the churches which had suffered perse- 
cution themselves, The way in which Arminians were treated in 17th century 
Holland, the attitude of many European Protestant churches, first to Anabap- 
tists and Quakers, later to emissaries of British and American free churches, 
the early history of Methodism in England and of the Salvation Army in many 
countries show how difficult it is for any large church to get rid of the 
super-church psychology./ It remains, however, true that all churches in the 
World Council have their specific historical reasons for opposing the re- 
emergence of a great centralized, powerful, ecclesiastical world body which 
would be able to dictate to them and control them, This is not only true of 
the small churches like the Waldensians or the Spanish Evangelical Church, 

It is equally true of large churches, None of them is ready to give up its 
spiritual independence and autonomy, --W.A. Visser 't Hooft, "The Super-Church 
and the Ecumenical Movement," 


The American Scholar Except for some of the insane, life has a unifying 
urgency because it is lived by a self in an environment, For art to be com 
prehensible it must mirror this urgency in some way; indeed, a good novel or 
drama is held together by it, In dealing otherwise with life, and thereby 
attempting (at least implicitly) to render meaninglessness, the work moves 
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completely off the visible spectrum, as Kenneth Rexroth has remarked in con 
nection with the young West Coast poets. Pushed far enough, this tendency 
becomes a pursuit of nihilism, Artistic communication increases in diffi- 
culty as literature moves toward the extreme of approximating the painting 
of the exploded skeleton or black on black. / By contrast, meaningful com 
munication is based on content, somehow arranged, and presupposes a sense, of 
shared experience, The genius of art is that it can take the grand, ageless, 
shopworn themes--love, evil, God, time, death, war--and present them afresh 
in each age so that the reader apprehends them as though for the first time. 
The stuff of experience is used to say something meaningful about the nature 
of life, which is exactly the dilemma for a generation of artists who sense 
that the meaning of life is the lack of any meaning. Everything has already 
been championed, questioned, analyzed, revolted against and debunked, It is 
therefore misleading for critics to use the term "revolt" or say that "revolt 
is over" in speaking of the younger artists. Revolt is impossible because 
there seems to be no more core left to revolt against. --Stanley J. Rowland, 
"Religion and the Younger Generation." 


Life of Faith (London) The theory on which a good deal of evangelical 
strategy is based nowadays is that, if you can get hold of potential leaders, 
of key personnel (to use cold jargon), then these key men and women will com 
municate the gospel to the rank and file in their countries or communities, 
We are ourselves unqualified to say whether this theory works out in coun 
tries overseas; it is with nearer horizons that we are concerned. Through 
the witness of various evangelical agencies among students, leaders of the 


future are being won for Christ. But here is the question: Will these lead- 
ers find themselves completely out of touch with the people they are sup- 
posed to lead?/ The gospel is being presented thoughtfully and intelligently 
to an increasing number of young men and women with more than average mental 
capacity in our universities and colleges. What happens to these people? 

In theory, those of them who stay in this country should be giving a lead to 
all sections of the community. But, in practice, do they find their fellow- 
ship and sphere of Christian service among others with the same educational 
background, and leave the rest of the population grimly unevangelized? When 
a baby is born in the British Isles, do its chances of hearing the gospel 
depend upon its I.Q.? Is ours becoming a religion for the egghead?/...It 

is far harder than it looks to cross the gulf, A teacher in a school on a 
Council housing estate can perpetuate university life in the staff room, 
with its gas ring, Times crossword and congenial conversation, leaving the 
pupils and their homes on the other side of the gulf, Missionaries overseas 
go to great pains to learn a new language and a new way of life. We wonder 
if we need training courses in this country where men and women from middle 
class backgrounds can learn the customs and cares, the ambitions and atti- 
tudes of mind of our industrial population. Effective leadership demands 

a knowledge of the people you are intending to lead. --from Editorial. 


--by the Editor 
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Love It seems to happen in Nigeria, as it does also in 
Rhodesia, that on some mission stations there is a happy, free relationship, 
one might almost say a comradeship, between the Africans and the mission- 
aries; whereas on others the work seems to be more in the nature of a pitched 
battle between the Africans and the missionaries, These are the stations on 
which much is heard of the shortcomings and deficiencies of the Africants 
character, deficiencies which are reckoned to be eradicable only by the im 
position of the strictest discipline on the natives, Rules and regulations 
to govern their behavior abound. In such places the Africans become resent- 
ful and rebellious and the missionaries frustrated and empty. There is a 
need to pray for mission stations that have arrived at this unhappy state, 
though, thank God, they are few in number./ Pray for me likewise, that I 
may regard the Africans not just as souls to be won but also as friends to 
be cherished, For friendship is only another name for love, and Love is 
another name for God, and if God is missing from our work, then what's the 
use of it? --Peter Letchford, Canadian Secretary of South Africa General 
Mission, during a recent trip to Africa, 


Literacy A recent survey by UNESCO puts the total adult 
illiterates at 700 million, or about )) per cent of the world population 15 
years old and over, By far the largest concentration of these is found in 
Asia and Africa, Afghanistan, Saudi Arabia and Yemen are estinated to have 
between 95 and 99 per cent illiteracy, and India between 80 and 85 per cent. 
Dr. Luther Evans, cirector general of UNESCO, writes, "The race between popu 
lation growth and the extension of literacy has produced a paradox in certain 
regions, where there has been a reduction in the rate of adult illiteracy but 
an increase in the total number of illiterates." Such a situation exists in 
Brazil, which succeeded in reducing its adult illiteracy rate from 65 to 51 
per cent between 1900 and 1950, but saw the actual total of illiterates in- 
crease from 6.5 million to 15 million in the same period, --from the New York 


Times, 


Language What a blessing it is that when we go into a 
strange country we cannot speak the language for some time! For language is 
not a heap of words but the product of hundreds and perhaps thousands of years 
of culture--a culture completely strange to the newcomer, and yet this cul- 
ture cannot be grasped apart from the language. One must realize that the 
language is something very close to the hearts of the people. It is part of 
them, and until one learns it thoroughly and well, there is a barrier which 
nothing else can break down, --Brian Fargher, missionary to Ethiopia. 


HIS, DECEMBER, 1958 





India Did you know that if you preached to eight different 
villages in India each day, it would take 205 years to get around to the vil- 
lages that do not have the gospel? --Joe Weatherly, quoted in Advent Chris- 
tian Missions, 


People One-tenth of all persons who have ever lived on our 
earth are alive today. Any precise census of the entire world is an impossi- 
bility. The sociologists who study the problem on a global basis, however, 
estimate today's population somewhere in the neighborhood of 2.7 billion per- 
sons and predict that it will reach ) billion by the year 2000. They esti- 
mate the daily net growth (new births minus deaths) between 110,000 and 
130,000. According to R.C. Cook, director of the Population Reference Bu- 
reau in Washington, D.C., the family of man is growing at a rate of about 
1.5% annually. "If such a rate seems trivial," says Cook, "remember that it 
accounts for the phenomenal ),0 million yearly increase, This rate will dou- 
ble a population in about 55 years." Twenty years ago the annual increase 
was about 25 million persons. Iatin America has the highest growth rate and 
includes several nations whose people are multiplying at a rate higher than 
3% yearly. --Popular Mechanics, quoted in The Gospel Message. 


Alexander Duff Scottish Presbyterian Alexander Duff was 
one of India's pioneer missionary-educators, Soon after he arrived in India 
in 1830 he decided to open a school for high caste Bengali youths, teaching 
them in English. Dr. C.E, Abraham, principal of India's Serampore College 
today, comments: "By Christian education, Duff did not mean secular educa- 
tion plus a period of Scripture teaching, but education given in the setting 
of the Christian religion, education inspired by Christian ideals, education 
imparted by Christian men who believed in Christianity as a way of life and 
Christ as the sum of all truths. He never thought of education as a kind of 
bait to attract non-Christians to the gospel, Since Christ was not only the 
Way and the Life but also the Truth, Christianity had nothing to lose, It 
had in fact everything to gain, he believed, by the encouragement of a search 
for truth, which is the real meaning of education, This search for truth 
balanced by the exposition of the saving truth of the Christian religion, 
Duff believed, would counteract two evils in society that he had himself no- 
ticed: superstition on the one hand and agnosticism on the other, --National 
Christian Council Review (India), 


New Zealand The Inter-Varsity Fellowship of New Zealand 
determined upon a quota of missionary volunteers to be met this last year in 
commemoration of the fiftieth anniversary of the Cambridge Seven, The quota 
was set at 50--and it was met. That represents 25 per cent of this year's 
IVF graduating class. --Warner A. Hutchinson, former IVCF (USA) staff member, 
newly appointed General Secretary of the New Zealand Inter-Varsity. 


--by Lois S, Thiessen 
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Why didn’t God reward their faith? (4) 


success: 


Does being a Christian insure 


Is your faith ever presumption? 


THURSDAY, DECEMBER 4 

I SAMUEL 5 (1) Psalm 78:56-64 describes the situation in Israel preceding 
and following the Philistine capture of the ark. Note God’s sovereignty 
over nations that do not acknowledge Him to execute judgment and fulfil 
His word, How can this encourage Christians today? Are you confident 
that He is sovereign in the affairs of your life, and relying on this? (2) 
How might a loyal worshipper of Dagon have accounted for the events of 
vv. 1-5? What is often in back of such “explanations”? (3) To what con- 
clusions did the people of Ashdod, Gath and Ekron come about Israel's 


God? What was their response? 


FRIDAY, DECEMBER 5 
I SAMUEL 6:1-18 (1) What is indicated by the phrase, “Tell us with what 
What is man’s 
What 
Read John 1:29, 14:6; Romans 
3:23-25, 8:8; Colossians 1:13, 14; I Peter 3:18; I John 2:1, 2. 


time to thank God for having provided forgiveness of sin and for having 


we shall send it to its place’ and the priests’ response? 
natural reaction when he becomes aware of having offended deity? 
the Christian’s answer to this? (2) 


Then take 


brought you to understand and trust in His Son. (3) How do wv. 9 and 12 


show God’s graciousness and desire that men should turn to Him? 


SATURDAY, DECEMBER 6 
I SAMUEL 6:19-7:14 (1) Why did God kill men who had just been worship- 
ing Him? Do you tend to think that He will overlook more or less casual 


ethics on your part? (2) Find the last reference to Samuel prior to 7:3 


and consider these “silent” years in his life. Are you willing to serve the 
Lord in unspectacular ways or live for Him in an insignificant place? (3) 
(4) What can 


you learn from the timing of the Philistine attack with Israel’s repentance 


What description of whole-heartedness toward God is given? 


and return to the Lord? Do you pray about things you're afraid of? Cp. 
Psalm 56:3. 

SUNDAY, DECEMBER 7 

I SAMUEL 7:15-8:22 (1) What warning is implicit in this chapter for those 
Would you prefer not marrying at all 
(2) The 
Are you? They thought 


who are (or hope to be) parents? 
to marrying and having children who turn aside from the Lord? 


elders of Israel were worrying about the future? 


2 
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rooted in the intellectual recognition that you need God's help rather than 
in an overwhelming emotional sense of need. Regular earnest prayer is a 
discipline—we cannot only pray when we feel like it. (2) Read Psalm 54, 
remembering that the writing of certain Psalms was part of God’s purpose 
in allowing David to go through these experiences. Are you guilty of talk- 


ing farther down the road than you've walked? 


WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 24 

I SAMUEL 24 (1) God is glorified when a Christian doesn’t do what would 
seem to be quite justified under the circumstances. Have you known the 
conviction of “You are more righteous than I’’?—i.e., seeing someone not 
do something or react in some way which the average person (Christian 
or non-Christian) would feel was perfectly legitimate and ethically accept- 
Non-Christians are bewildered—often convicted— 


able. Think about this. 


by this type of righteousness. Read John 16:8. (2) David was concerned 
not to be “against” one whom God had chosen (vv. 6, 10, 11, 12, 13). Do 


you frequently criticize others? 


THURSDAY, DECEMBER 25 
Review 1:28 and 2:35. 


you the desire to be totally His (“as long as he lives, he is lent to the 


I SAMUEL 25 (1) V. 1. Pray that God will give 


Lord”) and obedient in all things (“a faithful priest who shall do accord- 


ing to what is in my heart and mind”), Thank Him for His Son who per- 


fectly fulfilled these standards. (2) Romans 12:19 summarizes an important 


Biblical principle for Christians to live by. Put in your own words what 


this teaches about the will of God. 


FRIDAY, DECEMBER 26 
I SAMUEL 26 (1) The setting of this chapter (vv. 1-4) gives an under- 
standing of such passages in Psalms as 25:19-21; 27:3; 69:4. (2) Abishai’s 
premise (v. 8) was correct (cp. 24:4). Yet when opportunity to do wrong 
arises, God wants us to do what is right, i.e., what is rooted in faith (v. 23). 
What reason did David repeatedly give for not killing Saul? At the same 
time what did he have to believe by faith (v. 10)? (4) What does the 


miraculous element of v. 12 show about God? 


SATURDAY, DECEMBER 27 


7 


I SAMUEL 27 (1) What reason did David give for going to the land of the 


Philistines? What is reflected by his feeling that Saul would surely kill 


him if he stayed around? (2) What is wrong with saying, “There is noth- 
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matter? Do you allow yourself to be high pressured into things before you 
are sure of His will? (2) Are you concerned to be absolutely honest? 
Pray that God will cause you to hunger and thirst after righteousness 
(Matthew 5:6). (3) Note the emphasis on what God has done and been 
in the past as grounds for Israel’s present confidence and obedience. Are 
you at present being tested along lines similar to your experience of His 
provision in the past (4) For whom should you be praying regularly, spe- 


cifically and earnestly? 


FRIDAY, DECEMBER 12 


1 SAMUEL 13 “The Hebrew of v. 1 reads ‘Saul was — years old when he 
began to reign, and he reigned — and two years over Israel.’ The numbers 
are omitted .. . In 9:2 Saul is called a young man; now Jonathan (his son) 
is a fully fledged warrior. Hence twenty or more years must have passed in 
silence since the events of chapter 12” (New Bible Commentary). (1) 
There was no intrinsic evil in what Saul did. His sin lay in disobeying what 
God had commanded. (What was it?) Are you setting a course of disobe- 


dience through disobedience in small things? 


SATURDAY, DECEMBER 13 

I SAMUEL 14:1-46 (1) What vv. show Jonathan’s confidence that the Lord 
would determine what came to pass that day? (Do you find this a little 
startling?) At what point might he have been tempted to doubt? (2) 
When you commit a specific situation to God, can you be sure that what 
happens concerning it is of Him? (3) Vv. 41, 42. 0.17. scholars have various 
theories about the nature and use of Urim and Thummim. It is probably 
safest to regard this as some special method used to discover the will of 


yod, with no legitimate contemporary parallel. 
God th legitimat t } lel 


SUNDAY, DECEMBER 14 
I SAMUEL 15 (1) Acc. to vy. 8 and 9, who was responsible for sparing 


Agag and the best cattle? Cp. with Saul’s explanation. When you find 


yourself on the spot do you pass the buck? (2) Contrast Saul’s action 
in v. 12 with his earlier attitude (11:13). (3) Saul’s insistence that he 
has obeyed (vv. 13, 20) shows how insensitive he has become to his actual 
spiritual condition. What has been responsible for his now being spiritually 
Review 13:8-14. 


poverty-stricken without even knowing it? 


MONDAY, DECEMBER 15 


I SAMUEL 15 (1) V. 10. In what way is it most reasonable to expect the 


| 


word of the Lord to come to you? In terms of this, then, establish the 


logical prerequisite of “hearkening” (vv. 1, 22). (2) What determines 


“good”? Think about v. 19 and this chapter’s overall emphasis. (3) Are 
you kidding yourself that partial obedience in some area is enough (i.e., 


acceptable to God) ? 22). 


(4) God is delighted when we obey Him (v. 


Are you concerned day by day to do what is right in His sight? 


TUESDAY, DECEMBER 16 
I SAMUEL 16 (1) Note that the Lord did not answer Samuel's question and 
objection (v, 2) but just went on giving instructions for the sacrifice at 
which the new king was to be anointed. 


Read 13:14 and Acts 13:22, 23. 


(2) Why was David chosen? 
(3) Write down the implications of v. 7 
(principles you can derive from this) for your own life. (4) What assur- 
ance does this chapter give that God will prepare you for that to which He 


is calling you? 


WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 17 
I SAMUEL 17 (1) What amplification does v. 15 give of 16:14-23? (2) 
Read Isaiah 43:5 


11 Saul is for the first time described as being 


What are the Christian’s grounds for not being afraid? 
and Psalm 23:4. In v. 
afraid. Cp. 16:14. (3) In what different light did the men of Israel (v. 25) 
and David (v. 26) regard Goliath’s challenge? Are you learning to see 
circumstances, others, yourself, your problems in reference to God? (4) 


> 


V. 45. Are there “swords, spears and javelins” which, even though you are 


a Christian. make you confident other than in God? 


THURSDAY, DECEMBER 18 
I SAMUEL 18 


“99 


(1) V. 1. Think about the metaphor (“knit”) and the use 
of the passive (this implies an agent). Do you pray for God to guide in 
your friendships? Are you primarily concerned to cultivate friendships with 
those of the opposite sex? Is this the Biblical pattern? (2) V. 8. How do 
you react to another’s success? (3) V. 14 is a statement of a particular 
(If you formulate the con- 
(4) Cp. wy. 12, 14, 28 with Hebrews 


situation—not a “promise” to all Christians. 


verse, you will see this more clearly.) 


13:5b. 


FRIDAY, DECEMBER 19 


1 SAMUEL 19 (1) In spite of agreeing with Jonathan's reasoning and prom- 


ising that David would be safe, Saul for the third time, impulsively hurled 


his spear. Are you living acc. to principles you know to be right rather 
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HOW FAR WILL GOD GO? 
(Continued from page 5) 
at Michmash. 


Saul wasn’t distressed. He was brave and clever; 
and before, three hundred and thirty thousand men 
had responded to his call. “Let the Hebrews hear,” 
said Saul. “Rally! Rally! Rally!” He retreated to 
Gilgal and waited for the men to come pouring in. 
Samuel sent word: “Wait at Gilgal, and on the 
seventh day I’ll come and offer the sacrifices. And 
then I'll tell you what to do.” 


Jonathan came with his thousand men. Saul had 
his two thousand. They waited. And waited. No 
one came. Only the three thousand they started 
with. 


Three thousand? Doesn’t look like that today. 
The next day there seem to be fewer still. By the 
seventh day it’s down to well under a thousand. 
The standing army is deserting. People are hiding 
in caves, holes, graves, wells, they’re even sneaking 
across the Jordan to escape. And the few men still 
with Saul follow him trembling. 


Saul is worried. He’s in a jam. No troops. And 
worse still, no weapons. He himself has a sword and 
a spear. Jonathan has the same. But that’s all. 
Two swords and two spears and a few hundred men 
staring across the valley at thirty thousand chariots 
plus. And not even Samuel around to give the men 


a pep talk. 


But that’s it! Of course. Saul could do that him- 
self. Religion can be a wonderful morale booster. 
They'll have a special service. And he'll offer the 
burnt offering and the peace offering himself .. . 


And just as Saul was finishing, who should walk 
up but Samuel, very old and very stern. 

Samuel walked straight over to him. “What have 
you done?” 

Saul was getting used to Samuel and his direct- 
ness. “Why, I could see that the men were terrified 
and scattering, and the Philistines are stacked up 
at Michmash, and you weren’t here, and of course 
I knew I should entreat the favor of Jehovah, so I 
felt I just had to go ahead and offer the sacrifices 
myself.” 

It seemed reasonable. The situation was desper- 
ate, and God and Samuel would surely agree that 
it was the logical thing to do. 

The old prophet spoke bluntly. “You have be- 
haved like a fool. You had clear instructions from 
God, and you have not obeyed them. If you won't 
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obey God, then He has someone else who will, and 
He will give that man your kingdom. Now you 
think that over. As far as I’m concerned, you’re 
through. You’re on your own. Goodbye.” 

Saul is free of Samuel. But Saul is now scared. 
He counts his men, carefully this time. Six hun- 
dred. He rechecks his armaments. Two swords and 
two spears. No need to count the Philistines. They 
can’t even count themselves. What a mess. 


Jonathan is the only man in the whole setup who’s 
not bothered. It’s largely his fault that all this 
trouble has arisen, but he’s quite unperturbed. He 
says to his armor bearer—but not so that Saul can 
hear: “Come on. Let’s go over to the Philistine 
garrison on the other side of the valley.” What a 
man. Philistine garrisons seem to draw him like a 
magnet, 


So off these two went, without anyone noticing. 
Off they headed for the enemy camp. Keeping under 
cover, they came near the enemy lines. Jonathan 
stopped. “Why don’t we go on?” he asked his com- 
panion. “I’m sure God can fight with a few just 
as well as with many. What do you think!” 


“Whatever you say,” said the soldier. “I’m 
game.” 


“All right. Let’s let them see us. Then if they 
say, ‘Hey, you guys. Wait here. We'll come across 
and talk to you,’ then we'll run for our lives, be- 
cause we'll know God doesn’t want us to fight them. 
But if they say, ‘Hey, come on over and talk to us,’ 
we'll go, and take it that God has delivered them 
into our hands.” 

Isn’t Jonathan terrific. I must say that the best 
part of Saul’s story is Jonathan’s part. 

So the two bobbed up from behind the rocks, and 
the Philistines saw them. 

“Hey, look!” yelled the Philistines. “The He- 
brews are popping up out ef the holes they’ve been 
hiding in. Hiya, rats. Don’t you like it in your 
funk holes? Come over here, and we’ll show you a 
thing or two.” 

“Come on,” said Jonathan. “God has given them 
into the hands of Israel.” And the two men clam- 
bered up hand over fist to attack the whole Phil- 
istine army. 

I sometimes wish the Old Testament writers had 
had a course in journalism. So often they jot down 
the headlines and omit all the details and editorials 
and the like. There’s never been a better tale of 
commando tactics than in this story, and it’s all 





down in one line: “They fell before Jonathan, and 
his armor bearer killed them after him.” That’s all. 

It’s only a garrison of Philistines, only about a 
quarter of a million more where they came from. 
Simple. These two doing a bit of landing assault 
tactics on their own. It only lasts a minute or two. 
It couldn’t last much longer of course. Two against 
a quarter of a million, plus chariots, plus horsemen. 
It’s good while it lasts, but it doesn’t last. 

But wait a minute. What’s happened? Jonathan 
is still there. A quick leap, his foot under a Phil- 
istine ankle, a low tackle and the man crashes on 
his face. Crunch! goes the spear of the armor- 
bearer into the falling Philistine, and that’s one of 
them at least. Another leap, a twist, a quick duck 
as the Philistine lunges with his heavy sword, a 
shove and he’s down. Swish! That’s another. And 
another. Crunch. Nineteen. Crunch. Twenty. 

And that’s all. What did you say? Twenty? I 
thought you said there were about a quarter of a 
million and rows of chariots and whatnot. Twenty’s 
nothing. It’s only been going about two minutes, 
only about a hundred feet of advance. 

Yes, but that’s all. 

Jonathan spins around a ledge. No one there. 
Just a glimpse of a Philistine back, the rear view 
of a man scrambling away in terror. No one else 
in sight. 

Yes. That’s all it took. Two men doing a bit of 
the sort of fighting they were good at—mountain 
fighting, where a stick or a club is safe, but heavy 
armor and iron swords mean death to the owner. 
And they panicked. The panic spread. The thirty 
thousand chariots became just so many weapons of 
death as terrified men leapt aboard to escape or 
failed to leap aboard and were run into the ground. 

It’s a tremendous story. I wish I could stop and 
work out more of it with you, but not now. There’s 
a lot more in it about Jonathan and how he followed 
the enemy all that day. There’s the story of the 
people who came out of their hiding places and 
joined the hunt; the story of Saul, quick witted 
Saul, who saw trouble among the Philistines and 
raced after them with his now unrestrainable men. 
There’s the story of trouble between Saul and Jona- 
than that day, a miserable story if ever there was 
one. 

It’s tremendous all right. It was a wonderful day. 
I don’t think there’s ever been a day like it in all 
the history of war, a day when two men routed the 
whole army of one of the world’s great powers. 
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And now Saul can see it all. Self-possessed Saul, 
sure of himself and aloof from God, is bowed in 
awe. 

That night Saul did what he had never done be- 
fore. He did what every man must do some day. 
“Saul built an altar to the Lord. It was the first 
altar that he had ever built to the Lord.” 

Yes, God has gotten through to Saul at last. The 
donkey farmer who lived quietly in his little tribe 
and kept safely out of God’s way has been beaten. 
He lost the donkeys, he’s lost Samuel, he’s now on 
his own in the Presence of God. God has him where 
He wants him. It was tough going. God had to do 
an awful lot of history making to reach him, but 
now that’s all over. 

“Saul,” said God. “You are now talking to Me. 
This is not you and your dad and donkeys. Not you 
and the prophets and a bit of prophesying. Not you 
and Samuel and Philistines. This is now you and I. 
Saul, am I right?” 

“Yes. Only too right, Lord. That’s why I built 
this altar.” 

“Good. Now, Saul. I made you king over Israel. 
That was My doing. And as king, I’m giving you 
My instructions. I want you to go and destroy the 
Amalekites. I don’t want you to spare anything 
whatever. Every man, woman, child. Every ox, 
sheep, camel, ass. Everything they have. I want 
them destroyed. Is that clear? Do you understand 
My instructions?” 

“Yes, Lord. That’s clear enough.” 

“Then away you go.” 

This is it, then. Saul has met God. He has built 
his altar. He has been in the divine Presence. And 
now God is asking for obedience. 

Saul thinks it over. And the more he thinks it 
over the less he likes it. I think it’s the bit about 
the asses. 

God, that’s crazy. I know a lot about asses. And 
other farm animals too, of course. These are prize 
stock, and just to kill them is awful. Why, even if 
we kept them for sacrifices they’d not be wasted. 
That’s what I'll do. I’ll bring back the really good 
stock and use them for sacrifices. And I'll bring 
back Agag their king, so he can watch his animals 
being sacrificed to Jehovah. Now isn’t that a good 
idea? That should please You very much, God. 
Wouldn’t You like Agag to see how highly we rate 
You in Israel? Show him his best stock going up 
in smoke because we trust so much in You? I'll 
watch his face and see him squirm. Yes, that’s a 
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much better plan. That’s what I’ll do. 
And that’s what Saul did. 
And God said: “Has the Lord as great delight 


in burnt offerings and sacrifices as in obeying the 
voice of the Lord? Look! To obey is better than 
sacrifice. Because you have rejected the word of 
the Lord, He has also rejected you.” 

That’s the end. 


Saul’s story is over. Oh yes, Saul’s still there, 
going on as king for many years, ending his life 
by his own hand on the battlefield fighting the 
Philistines. 

But with God the story was over long before that. 

It was Saul who ended it, and in the way that any 
man may end his encounter with God: “My mind 
and will are determined. I'll run my own life, thank 
you. I can do better for myself than You can do 
for me.” 

How far will God go? That’s how far He'll go. 
Never less than that. No need to go further. 

* * * 

You and | are being involved with God in just 
the same way. And so are the Smiths and the 
Joneses and the Browns and all the others who 
make up humanity. God is revealing Himself to us 
all in order to ask the same question: “Will you 
give Me that willing obedience you now know is My 
due?” 

God did that to me. 

I met Him first, as far as I can remember, when 
I was a small boy. “Lad,” He said, “I am willing 
to take over the whole responsibility of your life. 
Will you be willing just to follow me?” 

I met Him last as I sat here re-reading this para- 
graph as I type. “John Hercus,” He said. “Will 
you still say that? All the life beyond hangs on 
your choice. Are you still following obediently? 
Don’t forget Saul. The more he knew me and knew 
about me the more he rebelled against me. The 
more he saw whom he was up against, the more he 
fought back. Remember Pharaoh? He did the 
same. Every move I made in his life simply con- 
firmed his opposition to me. It only hardened his 
heart further. Well then, are you still following me? 
Now that you know so much more of what I am 
planning, is your boyhood decision still valid?” 

“Yes, Lord. That decision holds. And a thousand 
times more now than then. Saul has terrified me. 
His story has made me more willing than ever to 
obey You, to let You take over my life. So take 
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over everything—the little donkey jobs and the big 

king ones—and please help me obey. No matter 

what. END 
Reprinted from (Australian) InTER-VarsiIty. 


CAMPUS NEWS 
(Continued from back cover) 
Four church groups in the New York City area 


were host to 40 foreign graduate students from 
Columbia University for an afternoon and evening. 
Internationals were escorted to and from the com- 
munities by 1vcF’ers at Columbia University. On 
another Saturday 30 more were taken to another 
church for a buffet lunch and then to individual 
homes. 

The Husky Christian Fellowship (ivcF at the 
University of Washington, Seattle) began the year 
with a dinner and informal party to become ac- 
quainted with new students. Several girls moved 
into their dormitory early to help frosh and make 
new friends. 

IVCF students in the Fresno-Bakersfield, Califor- 
nia, area held their fall conference, planned by a 
graduate, faculty advisor, and local pastors . . . Staff 
members David Mayer and Ruth Gordon spoke at 
the Florida state conference at High Springs . . . 
Regional Secretary Paul Byer spoke on “The Au- 
thority of Jesus Christ” at the Pacific Southwest 
conference . . . Holiday conferences for interna- 
tional students are planned for Thanksgiving on the 
Oregon coast and for Christmas at Mt. Baker, 
Washington . . . HIs Editor Joseph Bayly spoke at 
the Northern Illinois conference, which considered 
the theme, “The Christian Student in a Non-Chris- 
tian Society” . . . Virginia 1vcF students held their 
fall conference at Camp Bethel, Roanoke, on “Christ 
in My Life,” with staff members Jane Deans, Bur- 
ton Harding and William York. 

James W. REAPSOME 





DATE (Approx.) 


? 
2 
c. 2100 B.C. 


c. 2000 B.C. 
c. 1900 B.C. 


1444 B.C. 


1406 B.C. 


1350 B.C. 


1050 B.C. 


1010 B.C. 
970 B.C. 


931 B.C. 


Chart 


PERSON 


Adam 
Noah 
Abraham 


Isaac 


Jacob and his 
12 sons 


Moses 


Joshua 


The Judges 
(Gideon, Samson, 
etc.) 


Samuel 
Saul 
David 


Solomon 
Jeroboam 
Rehoboam 


Elijah 
Isaiah 


Hoshea 
Daniel 
Zedekiah 


Zerubbabel 


Ezra 


Nehemiah 


Malachi 


IDENTIFICATION OR EVENT 


First human being 
Flood 


First Hebrew 


Gave rise to 12 tribes 
of the Hebrews 


Hebrew general who 
conquered Canaan 


Hebrew rulers after 
the conquest 


First king 


Revolution— 
Kingdom split 


King of northern Canaan 
(called Israel) 


King of southern Canaan 
(called Judah) 


King when Israel was 
destroyed 


King when Judch was 
destroyed 


Rebuilt temple 


instituted extensive 
reforms 


Governor of Jerusalem 


Last prophet in Old 
Testament 


of Old Testament History 


GEOGRAPHICAL LOCATION 


Somewhere in Near East 
Somewhere in Near East 


Persia 
Then Canaan (Palestine) 


Canaan 


Canaan, then Egypt 


Egypt to Sinai 
Sinai to Canaan 


Canaan 


Canaan 


Canaan 


Canaan 


Canaan 


Canaan 


Canaan 


Israel 
Judah 


Israel 


Leaders 
exiled 


to 
Babylon 


Leaders returned to 
Canaan under 
Zerubbabel 


Canaan 


Canaan 


Canaan 


BIBLE BOOK 
Genesis 1-5 


Genesis 6-11 


Genesis 11-50 


Exodus 
Numbers 


Joshua 


Judges 


1 Samvel 


ll Samuel 


| Kings 
ll Kings 


1 Chronicles 


il Chronicles 


Ezra 
Nehemiah 





Break through 


your 


QO. T. barrier 


a MOST of us, the Old Testament is a rather 
mysterious book. Oh, a few things are more or less 
familiar: Psalms, parts of Genesis, maybe a few 
other books. 

But when ministers announce a text in II Chron- 
icles or Haggai, we get set for a boring sermon. And 
if someone were to say that an Inter-Varsity con- 
ference Bible study would be in Nehemiah, the usual 
reaction would be silence, followed by, “Are you 
kidding?” or “Why not John or Romans, or some- 
thing else in the New Testament?” 

If we examine our hearts, we will probably find 
that most of us have an “Old Testament barrier.” 

We declare emphatically that the Bible is God’s 
Word. The whole thing has His stamp of approval. 
But how many of us have taken time to become 
familiar with its contents? 

If we are to know God’s whole counsel, we must 
know the whole Bible. 

Let us think seriously about this state of affairs 
and ask God to give us expectancy that He will 
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BY PAUL FROMER 


speak to us, whether we study in the Old or New 
Testament. 

To get the full impact of the Old Testament it 
will help to outline the history of Israel. 

Human history began with the creation of Adam. 
God gave Adam a wife named Eve and many chil- 
dren. However, Adam chose to disobey God, and 
his original personal relationship with God was im- 
mediately dissolved. In attempting to become more 
than man, man became less than man. From this 
point (Genesis 3), on through the New Testament, 
the Bible portrays God seeking to redeem man from 
his inborn sense of independence of Him. We can 
say, therefore, that the Bible records Holy History. 

As the human race multiplied, it became increas- 
ingly corrupt, more constant and violent in its oppo- 
sition to God. Those who worshiped God decreased 
until only eight remained: Noah, his wife, three 
sons and their wives. After plainly warning the 
people of the risk involved in rebelling against God, 
Noah built an ark in which only he and his family 
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were saved from the great flood God sent as a judg- 
ment on evil men. God here showed in history that 
He punishes evil. 

Again the human race multiplied and spread 
through the earth. And again, men’s dominant love 
for themselves carried them into deeper rebellion 
against God. 

This time God did not send a flood but rather 
chose one man, Abraham, through whom He was to 
establish an expanding witness to His name. Bible 
history then became centered in Canaan, the land 
now known as Palestine. Abraham’s descendants, 
the Hebrew people, became custodians of the ever 
expanding Holy Scriptures. The line then proceeded 
through Isaac and Jacob and his twelve sons. Be- 
cause of famine the family fled to Egypt where its 
size increased rapidly. About 400 years later, this 
group, led by Moses, fled from Egyptian tyranny 
back to Canaan. During this period, God instituted 
the sacrificial system, foreshadowing the sacrifice by 
Christ of Himself. 

All the history up to this point is included in the 
first five books of the Old Testament. 

When Moses died, God gave Joshua the job of 
establishing a homeland for the Hebrews. Following 
Joshua’s death, men known as judges ruled Israel. 

After this, in about 1100 B.C., came the period 
of the kings: Saul, David and Solomon. At the 
death of Solomon the kingdom split in two. The 
Northern Kingdom was called Israel and the South- 
ern Kingdom, Judah. Jerusalem, chief city of the 
united kingdom, became the capital of Judah. 

The kings of the Northern Kingdom, cut off from 
temple worship, continually pursued idolatrous prac- 


SEVERAL YEARS AGO a blind university student — studying 
in New York City—became a Christian at an Inter-Varsity 
Christian Fellowship weekend conference. The following 
week the staff member went to the American Bible Society 
to secure a Braille New Testament Book. But stocks were 
depleted. She could only secure Daniel. With misgivings 
the staff member took the large Braille Daniel to the young 
blind woman. 

“I’m sorry,” she explained, “I wanted to get a New Testa- 
ment book, but all they had was Daniel.” 

“Is Daniel part of God’s Word?” asked the new Chris- 
tian. 

“Yes, of course,” replied the staff member. 

“Then God can speak to me through Daniel,” was the 
quiet confident reply. 

As the staff member met week by week with the new 
Christian, she was amazed at the Christian truth into which 
God's spirit was leading her friend through an Old Testa- 
ment: book. 
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tices and were warned again and again by prophets 
(e.g., Elijah) to return to God. Because they re- 
fused, God destroyed the Northern Kingdom in 722 
B.C. by sending the Assyrians to conquer it. Many 
Jews were transported to other parts of the world 
and their place was taken by immigrants from other 
lands and religions. These newcomers intermarried 
with the Jews who remained and the heterogeneous 
group which resulted was known as Samaritans. 


Judah did not take warning from what had hap- 
pened to the Northern Kingdom but persisted in 
idolatry. Finally in 587 B.C. God used Nebuchad- 
nezzar to destroy Jerusalem. Many Jews were trans- 
planted to Babylon. 

The period of the kings, about 500 years, is cov- 
ered in the books of Samuel, Kings and Chronicles. 
Most of the prophets lived during this time. 

About 50 years later, in 538 B.C., Babylon was 
conquered by Cyrus I and the Jews were encouraged 
to return to Jerusalem. One group returned imme- 
diately under Zerubbabel and rebuilt the temple. 
Once again a testimony to God was established in 
Jerusalem. In 457 B.C. Ezra returned from Babylon 
with another group and instituted extensive reforms. 
In 444 B.C. in the reign of Artaxerxes I, God called 
Nehemiah, a high official in the court of this Persian 
king, to return to Jerusalem to rebuild the city. The 
first six chapters of Nehemiah are his diary for this 
period. 

Israel’s history is the history of a few faithful 
people, an Israel within Israel, living among others 
who were perversely impenitent and idolatrous. The 
reestablishment of Jerusalem provided a seed plot in 
which God could produce men of faith who would 
serve as the line through which the Savior would 
ultimately come. This is particularly the note 
sounded by the prophet Zechariah who, along with 
Haggai and Malachi, lived in this period. 

The Old Testament, therefore, provides us with 
an account of God’s movements in history to redeem 
sinful men. It provides a basis for understanding 
the life, death and resurrection of Jesus Christ, God 
the Son, who came to save us from ourselves and 
offer us fellowship with God. 

What about your Old Testament barrier? Why 
not rapidly read the historical books as they are 
listed in the righthand column of the chart. Read 
five or ten chapters a day and look for the pattern 
of God’s activity. 

You will find the same God you already know 
through the New Testament. END 
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i iaciiii school teachers, nurses. Many fine 
evangelical young people are going into these voca- 
tions today, but are shying away from the field of 
Christian education. I believe this is because of 
misunderstandings about the American church and 
the nature of the problems it presents to one work- 
ing in it. 

Young people considering going into Christian 
education are correct in thinking that they will 
probably find employment in a “typical” church, 
rather than in a strongly evangelical one. Conserv- 
ative ministers, knowing that the position of “direc- 
tor of Christian education” came into being during 
the rise of liberalism (when it was called “director 
of religious education”), remain wary of hiring one. 
Many of them feel that if their Sunday school teach- 
ers are Christians and are furnished with orthodox 
material, they need nothing else in the way of 
training. 

Most of these ministers do not feel that way, 
however, about the church organist. And yet, skill- 
ful teaching is every bit as much an art as playing 
a musical instrument. Especially Bible teaching. 

Yet this needs to be said, too. Sometimes a con- 
servative director of Christian education gets along 
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better in a “typical” church, sad to say, than in a 
conservative one. 

I have a friend who is a conservative director in 
a conservative church. Sometimes she recommends 
books to leaders of the congregation which she feels 
will give them help in understanding child develop- 
ment or facts about missions or instructions for 
using visual aids. Many times she finds that these 
are read, not with the mind set to discover what is 
true and useful in them, but rather to discover what 
sounds heretical. If something on the first few 
pages sounds the least bit liberal, the whole book 
is regarded with suspicion — and often, so is the 
director. 

But to get back to the misunderstandings people 
have. 

Those whose only church-life experience has been 
in a conservative church tend to have an erroneous 
belief about the make-up of non-conservative 
churches. They think such churches are full of 
zealous, knowing liberals who spend their time in- 
doctrinating their children and neighbors with their 
false teachings. They regard members of non-con- 
servative churches as clever, self-conscious adher- 
ents of neo-orthodoxy, intent on doing away with 





historic Christianity. 

Now I am a director of Christian education in a 
“typical” church and this is not the situation at all. 
_The members are not zealous about anything reli- 
gious. They are not consciously liberal, neo-ortho- 
dox, conservative or what-have-you. They have only 
the foggiest notion of what Christianity is all about. 
Question them for only a moment and you discover 
that they “possess” no particular theology. They are 
confused, not sure what they believe, and not sure 
“it makes that much difference anyway”—so long 
as they are decent citizens. 

The church in which | work is a kind of three- 
layer affair. The oldest men and women grew up 
under an authoritarian system of education and or- 
thodox theology. Most of them avoid me like the 
plague, probably concluding, because of my title, 
that I am a huckster of a lot of new-fangled educa- 
tional and theological business that they want noth- 
ing to do with. 

The middle layer is made up of the mothers and 
fathers of today’s teenagers. They grew up under 
liberalism, have a very poor understanding of what 
the church’s function is and have no consistent the- 
ology. They worry that their children will “get into 
trouble,” and somehow feel that the church can 
help. So their religious interest usually derives from 
their primary interest, their children. 

The third layer consists of young parents. They 
are the ones who were separated during the last war 
and are painfully aware that another war, far worse, 
stands possible. Though their time is very restricted 
by home responsibilities, they are open to learn. 

While this three-layer combination presents the 
director with many problems, they are not the prob- 
lems that those who avoid this vocation think. I 
am not challenged about everything I want to do. 
Programs I devise are not criticized or altered to 
make them more theologically suitable. I am not 
forced to compromise on every hand, as many of my 
evangelical friends believe. 

Indeed, the majority of the problems that con- 
front me do not spring from theological issues at 
all, although they contain theological implications. 
For example, the people are very concerned about 
numbers, and judge the success of any church 
gathering on the basis of “how many came out.” 
Bringing them to a more Christian basis on which 
to judge their meetings involves guiding them to a 
clearer theology, although surface-wise it has noth- 
ing to do with the virgin birth or the inspiration 
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of Scripture. 

Another misunderstanding that people have about 
the field of Christian education has to do with cur- 
riculum. Can a conservative Christian work in a 
program that uses non-conservative material ? 

The answer to this depends upon how far amiss 
of the truth the curriculum is and how practical the 
director is willing to be. I try to be practical, and 
agree that “we must never throw away a bushel of 
truth because it happens to contain a few grains of 
chaff.” 

In general, I believe that evangelicals put more 
emphasis on the curriculum than it warrants. Sur- 
veys show that the material makes only a ten per 
cent impact on pupils, while the teacher makes 
ninety per cent. Youngsters come into a vital rela- 
tionship with our Savior through the challenge of 
a devoted life, not through filling in blanks in an 
approved workbook. And it is with the teachers that 
the director works, not the curriculum. 

As I mentioned before, practicality enters into 
the picture. I work in a church that uses a neo- 
orthodox curriculum. When it first appeared, an 
evangelical scholar criticized it in a widely-circu- 
lated pamphlet. Among other things he decried a 
sentence in the junior reading book, where Joseph 
is spoken of as the “husband” of Mary. This, he 
said, was a denial of the virgin birth. But none of 
the juniors in this Sunday school recognizes it as 
such. In fact, in a department that enrolls 25 or 30 
junior youngsters each year, probably only about 
four ever read that sentence (so neglected is the 
material) and not one of the four, I feel sure, ever 
pauses to consider its ramifications. 

Further, a few years later in the senior high 
course, a quarter is given over to the Apostle’s 
Creed, which includes the phrase, “I believe . . . in 
the virgin birth.” So if a junior stayed in Sunday 
school until his high school years, he would be 
taught this truth forthrightly, thus nullifying any 
obscure implications derived from earlier study. 

I find that neo-orthodox sentiments expressed in 
the curriculum are so very subtle that they escape 
most members, who read carelessly anyway. Two 
years ago | showed a filmstrip to some youngsters 
which hinted (to me) that the Genesis account of 
Adam and Eve was a myth. About a year later, 
I took those youngsters on a tour of our city’s mu- 
seum, Seeing the various pictures of pre-historic 
man provoked a discussion of Genesis and Adam 
and Eve. From their comments it was evident that 
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not one of them thought of the pair as anything but 
true and historical. The myth-hint had sailed way 
over their heads. It was evident to me only because 
I knew the premises of neo-orthodox theology 

Not only are the neo-orthodox sentiments ex- 
tremely subtle, but the majority of key doctrines of 
my own faith are unsubtly (indeed, boldly) and 
winningly set forth. Listen to some of them. Would 
you get rid of material that said things like this? 

In October, primary parents are slated to read: 
With the ‘do-it-yourself’ technique so popular in 
many aspects of our lives, it is easy to delude our- 
selves into thinking that our Christian faith is 
something we have accomplished by our own 
efforts. As we read the story of Abraham’s life, 
however, we cannot escape the fact that the initi- 
ative belongs to God—that he elects, he calls and 
he chooses. As soon as we become aware of this 
great and amazing activity of God, we shall cease 
our fruitless attempts to wield our own destinies 
and create our own salvation. 

Some time this year, senior high students are 
scheduled to read: 

(Speaking of Christ on the cross) He has been 
willing to pay the cost of your wrongdoing, and 
he has done this voluntarily—out of love. He 
has broken down the barriers between himself 
and you, barriers that you erected. He has done 
the reconciling, and it is up to you simply to 
accept it. 

In December, parents of nursery and kinder- 
garten children are supposed to read: 

It is not really Christmas for us until we know— 
and know it not just for a few weeks or days in 
December, but the whole year round—that Christ 
the Savior was born, and that with his birth a 
new era began in the life of our humanity. Paul 
calls Jesus the ‘new man’ and rejoices that in 
fellowship with him all of us can be new men, 
living no longer the old self-centered life in which 
we are ruled by the forces of sin and death, but 
instead a God-centered and love-centered life in 
which we are ruled by the Spirit of God. 

I did not make a fine study of the material to 
find these quotations. I found them at random, 
They are typical of what is set forth each week. 
I find within this framework ample room to work. 

Let me suggest that young people who feel that 
our Lord wants them in full time service of some 
sort give consideration to the field of Christian edu- 


cation. They will not be harassed by doctrinal 
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problems. They will not be hampered by some 
aggressive liberal or neo-orthodox movement. 

On the contrary, if the director comes in with 
sufficient training, a large segment of the congrega- 
tion will look to him or to her for spiritual guidance. 

A varied and rewarding ministry lies open. Young 
people with intellectual doubts come seeking an- 
swers. Young couples want to know how to begin 
arranging a family devotional period. The men and 
women of the congregation drop into your office 
when they need help in planning programs. 

There is a mission field in the American church. 

END 


EDITORIAL 
(Continued from inside back cover) 


His kingdom . . . Pain. It will never end. Never. 
Pain. Greater than King David. Pain. Pain. My 
baby. My Savior. Pain Pain Pain. —Joseph, Joseph. 


* * * 


My baby. Those fingers, so tiny. Round little 
arms and legs. My baby. 
That holy thing that is born of thee. . . 
Cover him up. Wind it tight. Drafty old stable. 
Stars through the roof. Smelly manger, hard and cold. 
He shall be called the Son of God. 
Those hands, those tiny, perfect little hands. They 
made the stars, the earth. God’s Son, my Savior. 
—It’s cold tonight. Cover the hands, too. 
END 
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| night aftethe 


Orc: UPON A TIME in Saltport, a faraway village 
by the sea, lived a young man named Bryerhoff 
Michaels. 

Now Bryerhoff was one of the very few people in 
Saltport who had, as we say, seen the world. He 
had journeyed to such distant cities as Gilt and 
Glitter, and once he had been to Neon, that great 
city nearly 200 miles away. 

But for all his travels only one thing seemed to 
have had any real effect upon him, and this he had 
come upon not in one of the great cities but in 
Clam Harbor, another village down the coast a bit. 
Nor was this discovery anything more spectacular 
than a reinforced concrete block. 

For many many years the people of Saltport had 
built their houses upon foundations of sandstone 
blocks, quarried only a mile from the village square. 
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BY FREDERICK IVOR-CAMPBELL 


In good weather these foundation blocks were com- 
pletely adequate, but of course no village has good 
weather all the time. 

Every time a nor’easter struck Saltport, the heavy 
winds and driving rain and high tides: so weakened 
the sandstone that several families found it neces- 
sary to partially or fully replace their foundations 
with new blocks. This was expensive and time con- 
suming, but the people of Saltport knew of no alter- 
native, and anyway, this was the way their fathers 
and grandfathers had done since the founding of 
Saltport so many years before. 

Now although sandstone foundations satisfied 
most of the folk in the village, they had always wor- 
ried Bryerhoff Michaels. What if a full hurricane 
should strike Saltport? he had often asked himself. 

So it was with the greatest joy and enthusiasm 
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that he returned to Saltport after his visit to Clam 
Harbor. There, nearly all the houses were built 
upon foundations of reinforced concrete blocks, and 
these foundations had remained firm and strong 
even in the worst weather. No foundation built of 
these blocks had ever needed repair, although some 
were over a hundred years old. 


The people of Saltport must hear this good news, 
thought Bryerhoff as he hurried home. I'll replace 
my own foundation with one of concrete blocks so 
that they'll see for themselves how much better they 
are than sandstone. And I must visit each home and 
explain the need for firm foundations of concrete. 
Everyone must be informed and persuaded. 


So Bryerhoff replaced his foundation and told all 
his friends. He convinced some, and they replaced 
their foundations. But others laughed at him, and 
this hurt. Bryerhoff began to realize that long- 
standing tradition is hard to break, and with each 
rebuff his enthusiasm and determination dropped. 
Very soon he stopped visiting the townsfolk. 


But he still had a concern for the people, and he 
decided to hold a meeting in his home every Tues- 
day evening for any who wished to come and hear 
about the wonderful concrete block. For a week or 
two several of the villagers did come, and although 
most of them laughed (under their breath) at his 
message, a few listened and replaced their sandstone 
foundations with concrete. However, as weeks went 
by, fewer and fewer attended his meeting, and those 
who did come were ones who had already replaced 
their foundations. 


This bothered Bryerhoff. He knew that the only 


way to reach all the town was to visit every family 


DAVID LIVINGSTONE 


and reason with each one individually as he had 
originally planned. But he dreaded their scorn and 
laughter, and he couldn’t bring himself to go out 
and face their ridicule. 


The next Tuesday evening he attempted to stir 
his followers into house to house visitation, but they 
felt just as he did about it. Further, they were con- 
cerned lest the people of Saltport consider them con- 
crete block fanatics. 


Thus weeks and months passed and nothing more 
was done. There were the meetings every Tuesday 
of course, but although his conscience troubled him, 
Bryerhoff was unable to overcome his hesitancy and 
visit the homes of the village. 


This was the way things stood when the hurricane 
hit Saltport without warning. 

Bryerhoff’s house stood firm on its new founda- 
tion, as did those of his followers. But the houses 
of those who laughed and those who had not heard 
were destroyed. Not one remained. And because 
the hurricane struck at midnight, when everyone 
was asleep, the families were blown and washed 
away with their houses. 


Bryerhoff Michaels held his meeting as usual the 
next Tuesday, and the little group tried to rejoice 
in their escape from the hurricane. 


But they knew, and Bryerhoff knew (although no 
one mentioned it), that if it were the Tuesday be- 
fore the hurricane and they had somehow known in 
advance what the hurricane would do, they wouldn’t 
be holding their little meeting. They’d be knocking 
on doors and shouting on street corners, But now 
there was no one left to listen and be saved. It was 
hard to be happy. END 


Forsip IT that we should ever consider the holding of a commission from the King of kings 
a sacrifice, so long as other men esteem the service of an earthly government as honor .. . 
I am a missionary, heart and soul. God had an only Son, and He was a missionary and a 
physician. A poor, poor imitation I am or wish to be. In this service I hope to live, in it I 


wish to die . . . I still prefer poverty and mission service to riches and ease. It’s my choice. 
I read the whole Bible through four times while I was in Manyuema. The Bible gathers won- 
derful interest from the circumstances in which it is read . . . Some of the brethren do not 
hesitate to tell the natives that my object is to obtain the applause of men. This bothers me, 
for I sometimes suspect my own motives. On the other hand, I am conscious that though 
there is much impurity in my motives, they are in the main for the glory of Him to whom I 
have dedicated my all. 
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ME Friendships 


is with 


i* Internationals 


A HUNDRED thoughts raced through my mind as 
I entered the study room. 

She was alone. I could see only the side of her 
face and dark cropped hair as she leaned over her 
papers. Would I understand what she said? What 
should I say first? How should I lead up to the 
question? What if she says no? What if she says 
yes? 

She glanced up when she heard the door and re- 
sponded at once to my weak smile. I tried at the 
last minute to look as if I were going to walk past 
her. Those are funny shoes she’s wearing, such 
thick heels. My feet stopped—my heart went run- 
ning ahead keeping pace with my brain. 

I asked about her thesis. She’d written thirty 
pages. Then it was blurted out. Had I said that? 
Won’t she think this strange? But it’s said. How 
had I worded it? 

“I’d love to come but I’m going on a foreign stu- 
dent tour this vacation. Do you suppose there’d be 
another chance?” she asked. 

“Oh, of course. How about the first week of sum- 
mer vacation?” 

I couldn’t back out now. 

My family anticipated Vimla’s coming with reser- 
vations. What would we find to talk about and do 


HIS, DECEMBER, 1958 


NAME WITHHELD 


for a week? I didn’t know her either. That evening 
had been the first time I’d talked with her and she’d 
accepted my second invitation at once. And so with 
some misgivings I likewise looked forward to that 
week. 

Our family has Bible reading and prayer after 
dinner. We pray “around.” When a guest is present 
who is not a Christian, we tend to glance knowingly 
at whoever is sitting next to the guest. This warns 
him not to allow an embarrassing pause in the 
prayers. 

The first night we skipped over Vimla. After we 
were through, we heard her voice. Is she really 
praying to our God or to an Egyptian deity, I won- 
dered as she began. He words were precise, clear, 
meaningful. She thanked God our Father for Chris- 
tian fellowship. And as we became better acquainted 
during the week I found that Vimla knew Jesus 
Christ as her Savior. 

During the summer, through the foreign student 
office of our university, I began to correspond with 
a Japanese girl who was going to be studying here 
in the fall. I wrote Emico that I was also an English 
major. Later she told me how glad she was that I’d 
told her what to expect in campus activities, lec- 
tures, concerts, weekends. I even illustrated the way 
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college girls dress by pages from a fashion maga- 
zine. Emico didn’t answer immediately, but I con- 
tinued to send picture postcards of campus and city 
scenes. 


One day a letter arrived from Tokyo. Her sailing 
date had been postponed. Several months later I re- 
ceived a note saying she had arrived. 


We arranged then over the phone to have coffee 
together at the Student Union. Waiting at the en- 
trance, I watched for a “typical” librarian. Hesi- 
tantly, a tall oriental girl of striking appearance 
walked toward me. With reservation I asked, “Are 
you Emico?” “Yes.” Her soft voice betrayed an 
accent. “I’m Lynn,” I said, feeling the warmth of 
friendship between us. 


Our anticipation of meeting each other had not 
been disappointed. We spent several hours talking 
about our families, her first impressions of the 
United States and the university, my book and film 
impressions of Japan. 


I had prayed that the Lord would prepare her 
heart for this year. He had. In the following 
months I learned that she had attended a Christian 
university in Japan and had professed knowing 
Christ. Her heart was open. We read the Gospel 
of Mark together and talked about the life of Jesus 
Christ. 


Emico introduced me to her other new friends, 
many from other countries. “This is my penpal,” 
she would say, quickly squeezing my hand. I met 
university officials, graduate students and persons 
with important positions in other countries who 
were studying in the United States for a year. 


The next summer I went to 301 Student Union 
again. Within a few weeks I received the name and 
address of a prospective student from Manila. 


Since this would be my first year of teaching I 
wondered if I’d be able to see much of ‘Maria, but 
thought it would be good to write to her anyway. 


FOR INTERNATIONALS 

CHRISTIAN INTERNATIONAL STUDENT, a semi-annual 
publication of Inter-Varsity Christian Fellowship, 
is available upon individual request without 
charge to students from abroad studying in the 
United States. or to American students or gradu- 
ates working with international students. Write 
to Pau E. Lirtie, International Student Secre- 
tary, 1519 North Astor, Chicago 10. 


I prayed for her. My principal request was that the 
Lord might prepare a Christian girl for her to live 
with. In our correspondence I explained that our 
apartment was just five blocks from campus so I’d 
be able to see her once in a while. Maria wrote 
back asking me to arrange for her room, and when 
she arrived she stayed with my Christian roommates 
and me until the dorm opened. 

Going there later to visit her, I walked down the 
long corridor. Room 315. I knocked. A chair shuf- 
fled inside and a blond girl opened the door. Seeing 
me, Maria rose from her chair and introduced me 
to Sue, her roommate. I explained how Maria and 
I had become friends by mail. Sue’s eyes opened 
wide and she smiled as she listened. 

The next week I stopped in again to see Maria. 
Again Sue greeted me and invited me in. Maria 
was out. On Sue’s dresser I saw a Bible verse in- 
scribed on an upright plaque. We continued to talk 
about majors and profs and studies. Then on her 
desk I noticed a black-covered book opened, face 
down. A New Testament. Casually I asked, “Is that 
yours?” and nodded at the book. 

“Yes, it.is,” Sue said. 

From an older Christian I had learned not to beat 
around the bush when talking about Christianity. 
So I didn’t ask Sue what church she went to. The 
Lord gave me the boldness to ask if she read the 
New Testament much. She smiled. “Yes, I do.” 
And then she told me how she had come to know 
the Lord. The more we talked, the more peace I 
felt. It seemed as if we had known one another 
for a long time. 

I asked Sue if she would like to pray with me 
regularly for her roommate and explained that I had 
been praying about Maria’s year here — especially 
that she might have a Christian roommate. So Sue 
and I met once a week before classes in the morning 
to pray together. She and Maria soon began read- 
ing a chapter a day in the New Testament. They 
went through all four Gospels that year and began 
Acts. 

Maria introduced me to Nellie. For awhile we 
just said hi when we happened to meet. Then Nellie 
became interested in attending a Thanksgiving 
house-party through one of my friends who lived 
near her. She questioned and discussed Christianity 
freely. 

One spring afternoon I stopped in Nellie’s room 
when I was in the dorm. We chatted about her edu- 
cation courses and my six months’ teaching experi- 
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ence. We talked about Jesus Christ and what she 
thought of Him. Nellie believed He was God, but 
she had never read about Him directly from the 
New Testament. I asked her if she’d be interested 
in reading the New Testament with me. Her eyes 
crinkled, matching her broad smile. “Yes,” she said, 
nodding her head to assure me of her eagerness. 
“But I wouldn’t want to bother you.” 

With mounting joy I asssured her, “It’s no 
bother.” 

Nellie and I have been getting together for more 
than six months now. She constantly amazes me. 
My heart is encouraged by her delight in seeing the 
Lord for the first time. I think her appreciation of 
Him is much like the response the early Christians 
must have had. 

Nellie invited other girls to our Bible reading. 
One girl happened to be a Christian, and seeing the 
way the Lord can work in an open heart, she be- 
came interested in reading with another friend who 
did not know Him. 

Becoming a foreign student’s friend is one of the 
best ways of making “disciples of all nations.” These 
students will be leaders at home. When missionaries 
are banned or evicted, they will remain. They know 
their language and ours. They can understand and 
communicate with their countrymen better than we. 

Having a scalp on your belt is not the purpose 
in befriending others. The Bible says, “This is His 
commandment, that we should believe in the name 
of His Son Jesus Christ and love one another, just 
as He has commanded us.” 

We should never be motivated by a desire for 
honor among men. 

International students need someone who will take 
time to be their friend. They need someone they can 
ask, “What do you mean, ‘keep the ball rolling’?” 
and receive a straightforward answer. Perhaps the 
foreign student down the hall needs some proofread- 
ing done on a paper he’s written. It doesn’t take 
an English major to see where articles are needed 
or where subject and verbs don’t agree. He’d enjoy 
going to concerts or friends’ homes with you. He’d 
be overjoyed to see you dig into a heap of rice 
undaunted by crisscrossed chopsticks flipping rice 
across the table. 

A few weeks ago an Indian student told me that 
he had only met one real Christian. Many foreign 
students are disillusioned about Christianity after 
only a few weeks in the United States. 

On our campus there are 600 students from for- 
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eign countries. Most of them are men. India and 
the Orient have the largest representation. 

Christian girls must be careful not to date inter- 
nationals in order to “witness.” This can be subtle 
and deceptive. These students respect an open 
friendly smile, but girls must remember that no 
other culture allows women such freedom as ours. 
A Christian girl may not have as many dates as her 
non-Christian friends, but God is faithful and His 
love is steadfast. 

God has called Christian students to be His wit- 
nesses on campus. We can not tell how many hearts 
are seeking Him. It will take time. But in giving 
our time, we obey our Lord—laying down our lives 
for our friends. END 
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Why not send one or several subscriptions to 
your friends? 


ONE-YEAR GIFT RATES AS FOLLOWS: 
$3.25 for the first subscription* ; 
$2.80 for each additional. 

(* Regular rate, $3.50) 


Offer is good until January 10, 1959 


NOTE: Use convenient subscription envelope 
inside back cover. 















THERE'S STILL TIME TO Yive a Book this Chrisimas 


3S ON CALL, daily devotions for nurses 





7 SHADOW OF THE ALMIGHTY 
by Elisabeth Elliot 


Here in this biography of Jim Elliot are some of 
the most poignant and moving spiritual writings 
of our time. 

Shadow of the Almighty is both a tremendous 
biography of an adventurous life and exceptional 
devotional literature. 


$3.75 


2 THE NEW TESTAMENT IN MODERN 
ENGLISH 
translated by J. B. Phillips 


The four separate volumes of the popular Phillip’s 
translations are now available in one complete 
volume. 

The epistles originally translated for youth dur- 
ing the London blitz provide vitality and fresh- 
ness re-emphasizing their striking relevance to 
our lives today. 

Students on campus will want the complete New 
Testament to use for personal study and in prep- 
aration for dorm Bible studies. 


$6.00 


HIS BOOK SERVICE 
1519 North Astor, Chicago 10 
30 St. Mary Street, Toronto 5 


SN als etchant 
$____________Enclosed—Check or Money Order 
$ To be billed 





G TOWARD CHRISTIAN MARRIAGE 


onder form 





by Lois Rowe, R. N. 


Nurses are presented with a daily devotional 
reading, suggested Bible portion, and memory 
verse in this new, unique book. Space is pro- 
vided for personal prayer requests. Illustrations 
are taken from the daily routine of a nurse. 
On Call is a very appropriate Christmas gift for 
a nurse. Readings begin January 1. 

$3.50 


(Heirs Together) 
by Drs. W. Melville Capper 
and H. Morgan Williams 
This book was written to explain the Christian 
view of sex, courtship and marriage. 
The authors (both married and the fathers of 
seven children between them) have had a wide 
range of experience in gynecology, surgery, gen- 
eral practice and army medical service. 
An outstanding book for young men and women, 
for pastors and others who are called upon to 





counsel. 


Paree 


S CHRISTIAN PRAISE 


There are 401 hymns in Christian Praise grouped 
under 27 headings. Eight indexes of Scripture 
references, first lines, authors, composers, tunes, 
etc., make this book extremely useful. 
A selection of 30 carols presenting familiar and 
many unfamiliar tunes and words provides a 
wealth of material for choirs, soloists, organists 
and other musicians. These carols are listed 
under two headings, “The Son of God, His In- 
carnation” and “Christmas Carols.” 
$3.25 
12 or more $2.60 each 





@ please send 1 2 3 4 5 
(encircle numbers) 


We'll gladly order any Bible or New Testament. Give 
complete description, number and publisher. Allow at least = 
two weeks for delivery. a 


“Selected book list—fall 1958” is being sent this month to 
each HIS subscriber. 


Send exact payment with your order and save us the addi- 
tional cost of billing. 
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Birth 


li place to be delivered. Birthplace of 
oxen, of asses, of vermin. Pain. Labor in a stable. 

Fear not, Mary. 

Stench of manure. Straw, pungent, acrid. Birth 
pangs in a stable. 

For thou hast found favor with God. 

Pain. My first baby. A boy. Born in a stable, born 
away from home. Nine months. Nine long months. 

Thou shalt conceive in thy womb, and bring forth 
a son. 

A son. My son. Strange thought—not his. Pain. 
My son, my Savior. Our Savior. 

Thou shalt call his name Jesus. 

Jesus. Jesus. Pain. He led our people into the 
Promised Land. Beautiful name. Jesus, my first 
baby. A boy. 

He shall be great, and shall be called the Son of 
the Highest. 

God in a stable? Birthplace of oxen, birthplace of 
vermin? Pain, what pain. Son of the Highest. 

The Lord God shall give unto him the throne of his 
father David. 

But palaces, not stables, for kings. Pain. Pain. 
Stables for asses, for sheep. For a little lamb. 

Of his kingdom there shall be no end. 

David’s kingdom ended. All kingdoms end. Pain. 


(Continued on page 33, column 2) 
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e With the assistance of local church members 
and undergraduates, the Graduate Christian Fellow- 
ship at the University of Wisconsin (Madison) ar- 
ranged two-hour auto caravan tours for interna- 
tional students. Receptions at three homes followed 
the tours. Forty internationals and 20 Americans 
participated. 


e@ Smith College (Northampton, Mass.) and Mount 
Holyoke College (South Hadley, Mass.) IVCF students 
met for a week-end, asking God to prepare them for 
effective witnessing to Christ on the campus. Dr. Walter 
Thorson, assistant chemistry professor at Massachusetts 
Institute of Technology, spoke to the group. 


e Students in the Charlotte, N. C., area praise 
God for using the Billy Graham Crusade there to 


reach students for Christ. Girls at Queen’s College 
were encouraged by the response of freshmen. 


e Baltimore and Washington area chapters meet the 
first Saturday evening of each month to hear speakers 
and hold workshops. 


e For the second year the Lord has used the 
Oregon Christian Fellowship’s attractive registra- 
tion booth to bring students to the IvcF group at the 
University of Oregon. ocF’ers man the booth, giv- 
ing out copies of the term’s program. 


@ The University of Texas IVCF chapter held a one- 
day conferette on ‘‘What God Wants Me to do Now." 
A strong evangelistic outreach is planned for the year. 


e The Rev. Paris Reidhead of New York City 
spoke at the opening meeting of the Nurses Chris- 
tian Fellowship group at Columbia- Presbyterian 
Hospital School of Nursing, New York City. Geared 
particularly for freshmen, the meeting dealt with 
purpose in life and effective witness as a Christian. 


e Faculty members from Michigan State University, 
Eastern Michigan College, University of Michigan, Calvin 
College, Western Michigan University and Flint College 


return postage guaranteed 


met for a conference and discussed faculty witness, use 
of books, and use of the home. 


e Sixty foreign students were welcomed and 
assisted at railroad depots in Chicago last fall .. . 
A dozen internationals from seven countries came 
to a dinner at the home of Tom Self, president of 
the Tulsa University (Oklahoma) ivcF group, and 
friendships were begun. 


e Northern and Central California inter-Varsity chap- 
ters held three three week-end conferences .. . Montana 
students met together for a week-end in October .. . 
The Rev. Robert Lutz, Corona Presbyterian Church, spoke 
at the Colorado conference on ‘‘The Supremacy of Jesus 
Christ.” 


e Student and graduate nurses got together for 
an overnight camp and cookout at Campus by the 
Sea. Problems and plans were discussed. This year 
a letter is being circulated to share God’s blessing 
and ways and means of witness among West Coast 
NCF groups. 


e@ Regional Secretary James Nyquist spoke at the 
Nebraska leaders’ conference on ‘‘God's Commission and 
our Response."’ Officers from IVCF chapters at the Uni- 
versity of Nebraska, Omaha University, Kearney State 
Teachers College and Wayne State Teachers College at- 
tended. Discussions and workshops were held on pur- 
poses of IVCF groups, campus evangelism, program 
planning, and responsibilities of officers and executive 
committees. 


e A recent Stanford University engineering 
graduate spent last summer in Mexico helping build 
a tower for a missionary radio station. He found 
the time valuable in considering God’s place for 
him on the mission field. 


e General Secretary C. Stacey Woods spoke to the 
IVCF chapter at Harvard University . .. Missionary Secre- 
tary Eric Fife was the speaker for Yale Christian Fellow- 
ship's Sunday evening evangelistic service. 


(Continued on page 27, column 2) 








